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COLONEL ULRIC DAHLGREN. 


Coronet Utric DABLGREN, of whose death we 
vive an illustration on ‘page 196, was killed near 
Richmond, Virginia, during the recent raid of K1t- 
patrick. Colonel Danveres, with a body of 100 
men, having been sent on detached service, was en- 
trapped and surrounded at night by the rebels, who 
posted their forces in ambush, and while attempt- 
ing to cut his way out was shot at the head of his 
column by persons lying in wait. The Richmond 
{Vhig of the 8th inst. says that after DanLGREN was 
fired upon a general: volley was poured into the Fed- 
eral ranks, causing a considerable pauic, which was 
heightened by the intense darkness. His body was 
subsequently carried by the rebels into Richmond, 
and aft-r having been exposed to public view for 
some hours, was buried in a common pine coffin in 
some place unknown to any but the rebel authori- 
ties. Tho rebels pretend to have found papers on 
Colonel DAHLGREN’s body, directing the massacre 
of Davis and all the officials in Richmond ; but it is 
denied by Federal officers that any such orders were 
ever issued or suggested. His address to his offi- 
cers and men, upon starting on his expedition, cer- 
tainly did not disclose any such blood-thirsty pur- 
pose. He enjoined upon them to ‘keep well to- 
gether, and obey orders strictly ;” to allow “no 
thought of personal gain to lead them off.” ‘‘We 
will have a desperate fight,” he added, as if with 
the voice of prophecy, ‘‘ but stand up to it when it 
does come, and all will be well.” 
Moreover, a correspondent of the 
Times, who accompanied Colonel 
DAHLGREN, and saw his memoran- 
da on the day he started, says pos- 
itively that they ‘‘contained no 
such words as the rebels pretend to 
have found in them.” 

Colonel DAHLGREN had been en- 
gaged in the military service from 
the outset of the war, and, though 
only twenty-two years of age, had 
earned distinguished honors by his 
gallantry and coufage on several 
fields. He was first assigned to duty 
in May, 1862, under Gen. Erémonrt, 
but subsequently he was with Gen. 
SiceLin WestVirginia. Afterward 
he was placed on General HooxEr’s 
staff, and passed with that General 
through his ePotomac campaign, 
participating in all the cavalry en- 
gagements which then and after- 
ward occurred. During the pursuit 
of Lee’s forces in the invasion of 
last summer DAHLGREN was in ev- 
ery successful aetion, and was final- 
ly wounded at Hagerstown, Mary- 
land, and lost a leg by amputation. 
For his services in this campaign he 
was made a Colonel by the Presi- 
dent. He had not fully recovered 
from his wound when the Kiirar- 


plish the work apportioned to him 
is said to have been due to the 
treachery of a guide, who led him 
into danger and to death. His fi 
ther, Admiral Danieres, has at- 
tempted to obtain the body from 
Richmond, but has failed; but it 
matters not where such as he may 
be buried. A gratefal people will 
shrine his memory in their hearts, 
aud keep green forever the brave 
boy’s name! 


It is mentioned as an illustration 


= 


offered him to enter the rebel serv- 
ice, but, fired with indignation, he 
at once made his way to Washing- 
ton and applied for a place in the 
Army. His sublime on ev- 
ery field to which he was called aft- 
er that time justified fully the sanc- 
tion which the Government gave 
him in its first appointment to an 
honorable position. His temper and 
character as a soldier remarkably re- 
sembled that of the lamented Wrx- 
THROP, and his career affords anoth- 
er illustration, beautiful and signifi- 
cant, of t at stardy and courageous 
manhood which these troublous lat. 
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GENERAL GRANT AS LIEUTEN- 
ANT-GENERAL. 
WE give on page 197 an illustration of the form- 


al presentation of the commission of LizuTENANT- | 
GENERAL to Major-General Grant, by President | 


LrxcoLy, on the; 9th instant. The presentation 
ceremony took place in the Cabinet Chamber, in 
the presence of the entire Cabinet and a number of 
high military officers. The President, in. present- 
ing the commission, remarked, “With this high 
honor devolves upon you also a corresponding re- 
sponsibility. As the country herein trusts you, so, 
under God, it will sustain you.” General Grant, 
in. replying, said he felt the full weight of the re- 
sponsibilities now devolving upon him; and added 
that if they are met he felt it will be due to our no- 
ble armies, and above all to the favor of that Prov- 
idence which is over both nations and men. 





GENERAL CUSTER’S RAID. 


WE present our readers this week, in a double 
page sketch by Mr. A. R. Wavp, several interest- 
ing scenes connected with General CusTer’s late 
movement against the rebels. This movement not 


House, a handsome town at the foot of the Blue 
Ridge,” says our artist, who was the only civilian 
accompanying the expedition, ‘‘soon after mid- 


| night, Cusrer’s command rapidly pushed on in the 





still night through a country alternately open and 
woodland toward the Rapidan. All went quietly 
until we reached Wolftown, where the Sixth Penn- 
sylvania Cavalry, being in the advance, was fired 
upon by a rebel force ; but drawing their sabres they 
dashed on, putting the enemy to flight without loss, 
and the head of the column soon reached the 

idan. Having captured a wagon loaded with hams 
and two negroes, the command forded the river 
without opposition and pushed on, seizing all the 
horses on their way and all the male citizens—as a 
precaution against bushwhacking and to prevent 
information being given to the enemy. 

‘* As we proceeded we found a tolerably well-cul- 
tivated and high rail-fenced country, the farmers 
plowing in the fields; when the horses were worth 
it they were taken jn the name of the United 
States; and occasionally some of the men would 
make a descent upon the poultry while their offi- 
cers were not looking. In one place a very hand- 
some lady, quite young, expostulated loudly with 
a cavalryman for taking the farm-horses. ‘My 
dear Miss,’ said the soldier, ‘we do not want to take 


only accomplished a successful diversion in favory your horses; ours are much better; and besides it 
of the commands directly engaged in KrLpatricn’s | goes against our feelings, but military necessity re- 
raid, but served also the equally important purposes | quires this step, and we are merely the agents of 


of a reconnoissance. 


“Leaving Madison Court | unrelenting destiny.’ 


In spite of her concern the 





THE LATE COLONEL ULRIC DAHLGREN,—{Frou s Puotdnaru py Baadri) 








pretty creature laughed at such eloquence from a 
ca . 
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on a horse; that horse the men did not 
looked too innocent to be molested. 
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when they found they had to accompany 


one person hung about hira with 
as if they imagined he would be led at 
ecution. -. In the afternoon we reached 
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had barely time to run off the guns by Pe. 
fore they had recovered their surprise the camp wae 
in flames, the caissons blown up, harness, 

and battery-wagons and our of 
dare-devils off At time train after train 
came up from with troops, and the 
General recalled his which was at this time 


tillery, answered by our two little 
checked an effort to turn our left. Recrossing the 
river, the pioneers soon put the bridge in fames, 
and destroyed a large mill full of Government corn 
and meal, the enemy's infantry a wicked 
but harmless skirmish-fire the w' 

the troops were halted about four 
miles from the river to feed ag rest. 
The night was rainy, and all: had 
to lie upon the ground and get tet 
through. It was difficult to get drs 
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194 
MARCH WINDS. 
Mes the moors, little friend, with me, 
For winds whistle right cheerily; 
Shut ¢he Latin books, now our task is done, 


Out, owt, and away for a scampering run. 


Ah, wheagh, whate gust! Blow, Boreas, blow, 
And set my young “‘ rosy cheeks” all in a glow, 

Play at “ hide-and-seek” with his golden hair— 
There is heaith in the touch of thee, Jolly March air. 


It wifi braces your young Hmbs, little play. mine, 
And make your blue eyes like bright 

It will scatter your bonny brown curls out of place, 
And bring the rich healthy blood into your face, 


How the dead leaves rustle! Away, away, 
To the hills for a game on this glorious day, 
The green blades cranch crisp, yes the field-fares 
*Tis old Winter having  tussel-with Spring. . 


‘Whist! away go the gray rabbits one by one, 
With their white talls erect in a frenzy of fun, 
Come along, little Tom, and we'll give them a chase, ~ 
Let us see which of us will be first in the race! 


‘There's a cunning old raven sits looking at me, 
From the high bare bough of yon withered tree, 
The wary old fellow is out for a meal, 

‘And he knows that we know he is longing to steal. 


See the first of the lambs to the old ewe creeps, 
And askant at the fondling the sly bird peeps, 
But he dare not venture his bold aéteck 

Till the mother sheep shall have turned her back. 


Get away, cruel thief, ehot your greedy-beak, 

"Tis a coward's ect to assault the weak. 

How he croaks, and he gloats on the old bare thorn, 
Come, & good long shout! Ab, the rogue has gone. 


O’er the rotigh plowed fields the gray plovers run, 
And the purple violets nod at the fun, 

In the sere dry brashwood the pheasants * whirr,” 
And the sleepy red squirrel is getting astir. 

What a famous wind! How the high elms shake; 
How the tail, slim poplars quiver and quake ; 

How the chattering rooks to the tree-tops swarm, 

Like rodderless ships blown aboutinastorm. . 


Come on, little friend, we are both in a glow, 

While our arms are strong, and our legs can go, 
And cur voices can make the old woodlands ring: 
What need we of wealth? We are each a king! 


EEE 
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A DANGER. 


HE manifesto of the ‘‘ War Democracy,” as 
the Tammany party likes to be called, has 
one proposition which should be very thought- 
fally pondered by the citizens of this country. 
It declares that the next President should be a 
military man. Yet if the country is truly wise 
it will never elect a chief magistrate merely upon 
the ground of military success. The school of 
the soldier is not the school in which a President 
of the United States should be trained. Military 
success dazzles a nation accustomed to despotic 
rule, but it ought not to deceive a free people 
who govern themselves. In a warlike commu- 
nity the triumphant chief is naturally the most 
captivating figure, but in a peaceful free society 
the qualities of the soldier are by no means those 
which are best fitted for the work of government. 
That those who best serve the country should 
be most highly honored is true; but that a cen- 
tury ago any British General in the field or Ad- 
miral upon the sea better served England than 
Lord Cuarnam, who directed the Government, 
would be difficuit to prove. Military success, 
however essential, however indispensable, is not 
necessarily the highest service. Military heroes, 
however pure, however single-hearted, however 
noble, are, by the necessity of the case, accus- 
tomed to regard their own will as law, and will 
inevitably incline to govern a country as if it 
were an army. If WasHINGTON was an excep- 
tion to this rule, Jackson was not; and Wasu- 
INGTON was exceptional among men. 

Emerging from any great war, and ‘especially 
from a civil struggle, the devotion of an army 
and its officers to their chief is an incentive to 
personal ambition, and a danger to civil liberty 
so vast and obvious that it needs but to be 
named; for History is the record of govern- 
ments. overthrown and people subjugated by vic- 
torious military leaders. But we are not driv- 
en to ancient or even modern history to find 
the evidence of these truths. The spirit which 
solicits a military head of the Government is 
simply that of despotism. The ascendency so 
long maintained in this cougtry by the South- 
ern Policy, under the auspices of what was call- 
ed “the Democracy,” was due to the absolute 
annihilation of the fundamental right of a free 
government—the right of debate. And when, 
under the same name, a plea is made for a mil- 
itary Presidential candidate, it ought to surprise 
nomen that the most ardent supporter of the 
proposition says plainly of one of the Generals 
of bur armies: ‘* He must have as little respect 
for these wretches as Casar had for those in 
Rome,” By the word “‘ wretches” he describes 
the lawful, constitutional authorities of the Gov- 
ernment, and he calls upon a military leader to 
set-themi-aside as Naroteon did the Convention 
and Caomwett the Parliament. 

This is the spirit from which a‘military can- 
didaey springs. It is impatience of constitu- 
tiohal “tulé: “Tt is the instinct of despotism. 
Let's thaf the of this country, in 
} ctisis #8, the present, will be 
the election of & President by some 












principle more profound than mere enthusiasm 
for a soldier. When the soldier has shown the 
qualities for civil rule that WasuincTon display- 
ed, he may justly aspire to the chair that Wasx- 
mNeTon filled. 





MR. CHASE. 


Tue letter of Mr. Cuase, in which he asks 

that no further consideration be given to his 
name as a Presidential candidate, will surprise 
no one who hes watched his patriotic course. 
The Presidency could not win him a higher hon- 
or than that of the masterly management of the 
national treasury during this war; and it is to 
the universal conviction of his great fitness for 
the office he fills, and the doubt where an ade- 
quate successor could be found, that much of the 
reluctance of the popular response to his nom- 
ination was to be attributed. Himself an es- 
sential part of the Administration which is now 
upon trial before the country, it could hardly be 
supposed that he seriously differed from its gen- 
eral policy, or that an Administration of which 
he should be the head would radically change 
that policy. While, therefore, he agreed upon 
the whole, it was certainly wiser to do as he has 
done. 
Whatever honors may yet await him, Mr. 
Cuaase will be known in our history as one of 
the most eminent of the leaders who early saw 
and always resisted the mortal peril which men- 
aced the American Union and human civiliza- 
tion from the essential character of the spirit 
which now seeks its overthrow. Called into a 
vitally important responsibility in the Govern- 
ment when the struggle began, he has fulfilled 
it with singular ability. Nor will it be named 
among the least of his claims to the permanent 
regard of his countrymen that, in the midst of 
the great war, he saw so clearly the necessity 
of devoting every energy and effort to the sup- 
pression of the rebellion, that he would not allow 
any preference of his friends for his personal ad- 
vantage to perplex the great issue. It would 
have been his duty to do so, however, had he 
felt that the public safety was imperiled. 

We differ entirely from those who regret his 
withdrawal upon the ground that every man’s 
candidacy should remain open until the nomin- 
ation. We are to deal with facts, and the fact 
is that the Union candidate will certainly be one 
of three or four conspicuous gentlemen already 
indicated. If there were comparative unity of 
feeling—if, surrendering minor points of differ- 
ence and criticism, the Union party of the nation 
could move forward to the election as the Union 
party of New Hampshire lately did to that of 
Governor Grtmorg, and as that of Connecticut 
will, on the 4th of April, to that of Governor 
BucxincHamM—would it not be infinitely better 
for the country and the cause than the ardent 
debate upon various candidates is likely to be? 

It is upon that ground, unquestionably, that 
Mr. Case has withdrawn, and for that reason 
his course will command the sincerest public 


approval. 





GENERAL FREMONT. 


Ir is no secret that General Fremont and 
many of his friends think that he has been un- 
fairly treated by the Administration; that his 
opportunities of military distinction have been 
systematically baffled; and whatever explana- 
tion the General himself might give, it is very 
sure that his ardent personal friends attribute 
his treatment to political jealousy. It is the 
same feeling that the immediate friends of Gen- 
eral M‘CLELLAN indulge in regard to him, and 
it is a question which will never be settled to 
the satisfaction of either side. 

We observe that some Union men, who, like 
the German-American Club of the Seventeenth 
Ward in this city, are resolved that under no 
circumstances wiil they support Mr. Lixcoin’s 


journal, recently established, attacka the Gov- 
ernment with fury of the most malignant 
Copperhead writers, and plainly points to Fri- 
MONT as its candidate, while the chuckling Cop- 

warmly applaud the ‘‘ Frémonr diver- 
sion.” 


Now Frésont has been.a charmed name be- 
cause it stood for fidelity to Liberty 
and Union; and to it could be used 
as a rallying cry to divide Union men, after they 


and it is of transcendent importance 

question of fitness shall be thoroughly discussed 
in every case. That General Frtwoxt may 
choose to try the popular-confidence in his name 
so far as to await the action of the Convention 


is very probable. But that a man, who has 


earnest a body of men as ever voted, will per- 
mit his name to be used in any manner what- 
ever as 8 menace—that he will allow any con- 
siderable number of persons to declare either 
that the national Convention must nominate 
him or some compromise candidate with his as- 
sent, or that he will take the field as an inde- 





pendent candidate, we no more believe than we 
should believe any other-imputation ‘upon his 





A SOPHISM. 


‘‘Tr the spring campaign is successful, no- 
thing can prevent Mr. Lixcotn’s renomination. 
If it fails, nothing can secure it,” says some one. 

That may be true; but it certainly does not 
follow thatthe change, ‘however inevitable, will 
be advantageous. Governor Seymovr is a speci- 
men of the kind of candidate that comes in upon 
a tide of general disgust and reaction, The 
President will unquestionably be held responsi- 
ble for any disaster which may occur, and the 
public indignation may very probably demand 
that his place be filled by another. That he 
ought to be held officially responsible we are 
very far from saying or thinking. But we ask 
the gentlemen who deprecate any discussion of 
the Presidential question, and who declare that 
Mr. Lrcotn’s renomination is impossible in 
case of defeat, whom they propose as his suc- 
cessor? Nothing is so uncertain as the event 
of a battle, and the fortune of war is a proverb. 
In the spring campaign we may suffer reverses. 
In that case there must be a new President, say 
the gentlemen. But is it worth while to take 
one at hazard? If the case occurs we shall 
need, more than ever, exactly the right man. 
Are we to know him by instinct? If so, who is 
he? “Oh! there are twenty men.” Yes—and 
so there are twenty hundred. That is no an- 
swer—it is merely a poor evasion. 

If the text be true, no man who urges it is 
justified in refraining from the fullest discussion 
of the Presidential question. For the contin- 
gency suggested is not impossible. Should it 
arise, do we prefer to find ourselves at a loss 
among the twenty or twenty hundred? Is it 
not rather the part of trusty and loyal and pru- 
dent citizens to consider most carefully ‘what 
hand is fittest to take the helm if the storm shall 
wash the pilot overboard ? 





ABOMINABLE GOOD-NATURE. 


TuereE is something very pathetic and utterly 
fitile in the periodical spasms of New York in- 
dignation with overcrowded cars and omnibuses. 
‘« Brave!” said a caustic critic as he saw people 
crowding into an omnibus when it was full. ‘‘Brave, 
indeed! Why, we Americans haven’t pluck enough 
to keep the thirteenth man out of an omnibus.” 
But we are trying very hard to do it. We have 
actually sent a petition to the Legislature asking 
them to do what we don’t dare to. Let us hope the 
Legislature will reply that if twelve New Yorkers 
can not keep out the thirteenth from an omnibus, 
or if twenty in a car choose submit to the tyranny 
of the twenty-first, they may submit and thank 


themselves for their own discomfort. 
You say that it is very disagreeable to exclude a 
person. Soitis. But it is no less to 


disagreeable 

be excluded. And when half New York finds that 
it can not get into the cars and omnibuses, New 
York will have sufficient accommodation of the 
kind.. “ ee aeeee =5 
punish you for your good. One day you will thank 
me for making yousmart.” So let ussay to the thir- 
teerth and twenty-first: “‘ Gentlemen, you can’t get 
in. But one day, when you are amply provided, 
you will heartily thank us.” The advantage is, that 
every citizen in turn is the luckless thirteenth or 
twenty-first, so that we shall all know how pleas- 
ant it is. 

But even if the Legislature passes the most sol- 
emn laws our own abominable good-nature 





Peninsula, and Nar1zer complained bitter- 
ly that the luxury. of the officers in the East was 


destroying the » The Yankees make war |« 
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FROM CHATTANOOGA. 


A FRIENDLY lettter from the of the 
Army of the Cumberland is full of the most allur- 
ing temptations to a visit: 


** About the 1st of April we can show you green grass, 
and smelling buds, and other evidences of spring, wherev- 


come so much earlier here than im your latitude. 








[Maron 26, 1864, 





—_—_———— 
“You will find this army fm an admirable 

to spirits, hopefujmess, and a - 

war under the 





No mam can doubt that the great armies of the 
Bead can tay, Tue the sompaign ie to be do. 
ever had in the field. — 
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“Jura answers from her misty shroud 
Back to the joyous Alps, that call to her aloud,” 





GENERAL CUSTER’S RAID. 


In another part of this paper there are illustra. 
tions of General Custrr’s late diversion in favor 
of KILPATRICK, and an account of it so simple and 
graphic that we are glad to call attention to it asa 
model ef intelligible description. 





HARPER FOR APRIL. 


In the April number of the Magazine begins the 
story, ‘‘ Denis Duval,” left unfinished by Taackeray 
when he died. Dickens has said what he thinks 
of it, and we have no doubt that the public will con- 
firm his verdict. Its interest is profound and pa- 
thetic, as the great fragment of his literary life, 
while from the opening of the work his step is so 
light and free that the reader understands how fully 
he was himself and enjoying his work. In the 
same number there is a most genial and sensible 
plea for the children, enforcing the text that they 
are to be treated as children; or, as the old grand- 
father is quoted as saying, ‘‘ Babies ort to be brood- 
ed jest like chickens.” Another paper, ‘“‘ My Escape 
from Richmond,” is a timely and graphic passage 
of military experience. , 

In the June number, which begins the volume, 
the new tale of CHArLes Dickens will open. We 
advise our readers to begin it with the beginning, 
and to secure the regular reading by a prompt sub- 
scription to the new volume. 





THE NEW PICTURES. 


Tue Sanitary Fair will have a picture-gallery in 
which there will be admirable works, and the Na-_ 
tional Academy will open its doors in April. Mean- 
while there are pictures to be seen worthy of the 
most careful study. Three we have in mind at this 
moment—Kensetr’s “ Lake George,” Brerstapt’s 
‘*Rocky Mountains,” and THornprKe’s ‘* Waysitle 
Inn.” They are all very American and very differ- 
ent. Mr. THoRNDIKE’s picture, indeed, is now in 
Boston, but there is a charming photograph of it at 
Govrt.'s, one of the truest and most exquisite 
American domestic winter bits that we remember. 
The landscape is muffled in snow. The huge com- 
fortable gable-roofed inn sits broad and snug upon 
the ground, tucked in by the drifts, and uncon- 
sciously suggesting a homely comfort and spacious- 
ness which belong to the ideal country tavern. 
The barn and hay-stack near by—chapel of ease to 
the Yankee temple of comfort—the exquisite tracery 
of the boughs of the trees against the gray sky—the 
rustic bridge—the gentle hill—the brook, and the 
boy fishing through the ict—all compose a-picture 
80 and characteristic that the poet’s pub- 
lishers will greatly err if they do not make it the 
vignette of all future editions of the poem. 

Mr. Kensert’s ‘‘ Lake George” is now upon ex- 
hibition at Gourrt’s. It was painted’for a noted 
connoisseur, who understands that one of the chief 
duties of those who are able to buy pictures is to let 
others see them. It is a thoroughly characteristic 
work, representing upon a large scale a certain as- 
pect of American climate and which no 
painter s0 exquisitely renders. The view is down 
the lake toward Caldwell. The fore-ground is a 
wood, traversed by a small stream which falls in a 
lovely cascade upon its way to enter the lake; and 
the gleam of the lake, broken by the islands, dotted 
with sails, and walled by the mountains upon the 
other side, complete the picture. The firm and faith- 
ful treatment of the single tree-trunks “oO _ 
ground, the perfect quality of the rocks, the clear 
shadows and the sunny greenness of the forest aisle, 
are points of artistic excellence which will escape 
no one. But the exquisite gradation, the delicate 
airy perspective, the depth of the sky, the fidelity 
of the mountain forms, are not less remarkable. 
Yet above them all, and in them all, and through 
them all, are the spirit and splendor of Nature in 
the serene triumph of her summer repose. And it 
is Nature in her American costume. It is not Italy, 
nor the Orient, nor Switzerland, nor England, nor 
the Tropics; it is the clear-breathed, soft-skied 
America of every day and of common experience. 
It is pure landscape also. Nothing wins the mind 
from its brooding delight in the tranquil scene. 
Fancy follows the bounding deer which the ere 
does not see. It lingers around the invisible camps. 
It muses upon the dusky departing race. It re- 
members the ga flotilla of ABERCROMBIE 8 
army. It hears Eruan ALLEN thundering in the 
name of the Contingntel Congress, om still = 

glides along the with the canoe 0 
pa explorers. Thus it has the highest charm 
of landscape art, the undisturbed presentation of the 
scene leading on to all its historical and imaginative 
associations. ; 


From this most thoughtful and masterly work 
hs tenneltion fs not dificalt to Barnansr see 
Monntains,” which is no less thoroughly American. 
It is @ scene upon the head waters of the Colorado 
at the foot of the great range of the Wind River 
Mountains, which fill the depth of the canvas, pour- 
ing the rilla and streams from their sides and gla- 
ciers into the calm lake, upon whose broad green 
meadow, which forms the fore-ground of the picture, 
is an Indiancamp. — It is purely an American scene, 
and from the faithful and elaborate delineation of 
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If a young woman bids you take heart, you can proba- 


bly take hers. 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
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drinking hora. 


A romantic 
like the moon—it 


man io it. 


she didn’ 


when, in my opinion, it 


ther new nor 


1 yes,” sald the 


“ Oh 
show 


Jones is at 


you one,” 
oe 
Sundays 


look,” 


** And hey 
Answers 
All these 


“How 


wash 


“You 
**No,”* 


war@ to ask 


a 





(86: --4 249J—"NFAONTHVA TANOTOO 10 HLIVAA ANV FaAVOshaNV . 


_[Manon 26, 1864, 


>i || 
tal 
M4 |i 
2) 
x) | 
e 
TN || 
(amr 
a 
A, 
6S |) 
i 
as 








Marcu 26, 1864.] 


L°86E 4°Vd 449]—"N'IOONIT LNAGISAUd MOU ‘IVAANADS"LNVNALNAII SV NOISSINKOO SIH DNIAISOAY LNVUD IVYANAD 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


—_ ee 


YM Wf) y/ 


CO i 


an ee 


WY 


UG; BE Vd 
oe 


Wa, 
MY A fe 


Gs PNG 


If, / Sj Vi ft 

7 i //; 

Uy) 
op) / 


Law 
EE 





———— | x = 


= 
LS Ae eS wee 


ES i 
ann 
et 


f 


(BO RITE BPW Ee ae? mere eT Bp ee 





OT A COME O era ng rem TG Se 





ae = es 
nT 





WAKE eS 


1 & 
My 
bY 
x 

a y 
J 


A 
bth 
Tice 





RR OR hee em ce 








198 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


[Marca 26, 1864. 








——s 
—— 


DR. PEREGRINE’S PAGE. 
L 

J:. one of the earlier volumes of my diary I find 
the following passage: 

* Zuesday, January 17, 18—. This morning, 
st naif past three a°x., poor John Bentmore ex- 
‘pired. Conscious to the last—full of self-condem- 
naton for errors which were more those of judgment 
*Jan *atention; pious, earnest, humble-minded, he 
dlie*, bitterly accusing himself of having injured 
bis boy’s prospects. A touching end. I promised 
to befciend his child. How shall I fulfill that 
provais9?” 

0% all my humble protégés John Bentmore was 
the most grateful, and the least satisfactory. He 


. wes emphatically an unlucky man. Nothing. pros- 


pered with him. He had triedevery thing. Sery- 
ice ip all sorts of capacities. He had been a green- 
grecer, a lodging-house keeper, a traveler for a 
‘«iow-rrerchant, a traveler in the grocery line, fore- 
rmaD “ an u . I got up a subscription 
for bin, and fitted him out for Australia; but in 
vers than two years he was back again, with little 
‘esid=s the clothes which, to use his own expres- 
sica, he stood upright in. By-and-by he set up for 
uimself in the upholstery trade with capital bor- 
vow~4d from one of his old ay aM been 
brought up to it, his father having an uphol- 
stere. ; fe. he ought to-have understood it himself. 
Buc bus ill-iuck, or rather his want of business hab- 
its, pursued him still. He employed the best men ; 
*« boght the best materials, Yet his wood always 
werzped; his blinds never worked properly ; his car- 
ets wore white; his very nails never held. He 
was weat to admit himself with a sigh, as he wiped 
‘he r.rspiration from his brow, that “there was a 
may complaints. He didn't know how it was, 
vut chs7e was a many complaints.” 

4 iast he sunk under his ill-fortune. On his 
fezth-bed he accused himself bitterly, and be- 
wailed the destitute state of his son, whose future 
prospects naturally formed his chief anxiety. I 
had v.ach ado to reconcile him to the idea of the 
boy’s eeking his living (at any rate in the first in- 
steve) by servitude, and I undertook, before I 
“405 a service for Arthur, to induce Mr. Moreen, 
tie upholsterer—with whom John Bentmore had 
tived twice as foreman—to employ him; but John’s 
hop<s on this head were slight. ‘‘He won't do it, 
Sir,” he said, with a sigh of self-reproach; ‘and I 
don’t Ceserve that he should. He's a just man— 
Mr. ‘sfloreen. And I—I owe him ey. LIowe 
hia a large sum of money, and he’s not one to over- 
sook that. If indeed he would let the boy work for 
him ..y number of years without wages, and so pay 
his. off what I owe, that would be a blessed thing ; 
rat he won't do it! he won’t doit, Sir! I have en- 
regcd him; and Mrs. Moreen—she can’t overlook 
vis b.ving lent me the money; not but what it 
word Je the best thing they could do to get paid; 
f.r Arthur would do his duty by them, I’m sure of 
that. He’s very different from me you see, Sir—a 
teal “etter. He's got twenty times my head for 
figures, and book-keeping, and that. le'll make a 
“rst-rate man of business, will Arthur. They say 
at his .chool that he’s an uncommon turn for ma- 
ther.tics. It is a pity, ain't it, to make a menial 
of .ack a lad as that?” 

Ar.d the father looked proudly and fondly at his 
boy, wa0 was seated in the hospital window intent 
‘apou & book, and a single tear rolled down upon 
his piuow. 

Tne hour came at last. He fixed on his boy a 
siance of loving recognition, and the tender light 
faded ay-ay ; in its place there came a film, and all 
was 07 er, 

IL 


Arruvur Benmore had not completed his thir- 
teenth year when his father died. He was tall for 
his age, with small and well-cut features. The 
mout'. was full and handsome ; but the compressed 
lipe aud square chin indicated firmness, while the 
v'agv.arly prominent eyes had in them a thought- 
“al abstraction unusual in one so young. I had 


+» puzzle than to enlighten me, although at one ; 


ceuch.sion I had arrived, namely, that he was re- 
served even to secretiveness, His nature seemed 
«o be cne of those which, to open at all, must be 
wren<'-ed open. 

21s father's affairs were set in order with as lit- 
<4e deley as possible. When all was sold, scarcely 
enous; remained to pay the funeral and other nec- 
estary expenses ; nothing whatever toward defray- 
“ag Mr. Moreen’s debt. I had clothed the in 
deceu.t mourning, and paid his small arrears of 
scooling myself, taking him for the moment into 


I teok him to Mr. Moreen, whom I had long been 
in tte habit of attending professionally, and who I 
balievcd had a real regard for me. I would make 
an etempt in that quarter. After all, it could but 
foil. 

Mz. Moreen. was a huge, sturdy, ruddy-faced 
gian*, working hard, living generously, doing busi- 
4248, «business should be done, in a business-like 
‘way. He piqued himself on the quality of his ma- 


under the thumb of his wife. He came down to us 


now, frem the comfortable meat tea he had been 
gnjoyiic with Mrs. M. (as he respectfully called her) 
and ch. bildren, wiping the crumbs from his mouth 
e3b3 satered. He smiled on seeing me; but cast 
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that 
of it. ‘No, Sir, I thank you ; but I'll have 
to do with his boy.” 
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you. 
‘I glanced at the boy. He was pale, and the 
Ie waa cruel peak tha of dan fhe 


EPrE 


silver, with a dogged carelessness. “Not 
he! "twasn't. in him, ‘t in dim, no more 
than “twas in his brother died some 
eight or nine years ago, ‘was an- 
other of the. same never 
in trouble and difi- 

a aphasis). It's 

in the blood. "There's no them ! 
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course prepared to remain there (if spared, and not 
taken possession of by the baker or the green-grocer) 
“half a century at least. Every one of the domes- 
tics spoke efthe house, and all it contained, 







‘Nothing wrong, I hope?” I said, thinking that 
the boy grew too fast, and that he ought to be well 
nourished, and not overworked. 

“‘ Nothing, Sir. I came to speak to you on a lit- 
tle matter that—” 


He paused. 

“+ What is it?” 

‘¢ Well, Sir, I came to ask you—that is (correct- 
i shad.not been sufficient! 


respect) 4 1 wsdl to come and ask if 


supposed to be his. 

“Certainly,” I said. ‘I will keep this for you, 
if you wish it. What is it for?” , 

dhe particular object ? 

“ any ” 

ow Sir.” 

‘+ Perhaps you would rather not tell me?” 

He considered a moment, and then answered that 
‘*It is toward that debt.” 


ings and 

I looked at the little heap of money on the table, 
and involuntarily smiled. 

“My good boy, you don’t hope that you can pay 
such a sum as that?” 

“ T mean to pay it, Sir.” 

‘* You may mean to pay it, and it shows an hon- 
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‘*T can’t take back that money, Sir.” 
There was a . 


He became excited immediately. 
‘Ob pray! pray don’t do that, Sir! I shall be 


Seer « ineffectual remonstrances, I 
conse So I sealed up the mon- 
ey in his presence, writing on the outside that it was 
Arthur Bentmore's. 








- "‘Dapps had volumes to say on the subject: no 
boy, especially # growing boy, couldn't expect to 
be strong that didn’t take kindly to his beer; which 
Jeames, he never had from the first. Jeames wos 
@ strange boy. There was no knowing where to 
have him. He never took a drop o’ beer from one 
month’s end to another, didn't Jeames! Why not? 
arf : i eee ab? bieh of course—why 
sees piniipeed water! But 

; a > 


Time passed on; and I felt so entirely at ease 
about the boy—so satisfied that. he would now do 
well without any help of mine—that I troubled my- 
self but little about him. He had been out of town 
with the family, and had grown so tall that he over- 


pc meas ; # liberty which must have seem- 
‘strange to 
him. from 


third came the intelligence that he was 
“leaving to better himself!” 

I did not attend Betherstone, Arthur's new 
thistress, and saw less of him than be- 


ire ; although I occasio. catch a glim 
Ris co tin bed ME ibay® Ot eaicnen te 


rouche during m 


IV. 
Oxe morning in the following June I was awoke 


at about half-past six o’clock by a peculiarly sharp ° 


ring at my on. * had been up 
all night with a patient in dangerous circumstan- 
ces, and had scarcely been asleep a couple of hours ; 
but I could not be insensible to the shrill urgency 


“Sir! Sir!” she said, in hurried tones, “‘ Arthur 
Bentmore is come for you directly—a dreadful 
thing! the butler at Lady Fetherstone’s has de- 


bit of betting ; and it came out, 
through a friend who had chanced to call at the 
house, unaware of what had happened, that he had 
lost so large a sum the previous day at the Derby, 
as to mak» it easy to understand that he dared not 
face the ruin such a debt must bring upon him. 
I was in and out of Lady Fetherstone’s house 
constantly that day. Her stanch friends, Admiral 
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. Bentmore, dressed in neat plain clothes, entered, hat 
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He had mentioned to him that he did not wish to 
have this spoken of, as it might occasion unpleas- 
antness; and he should be sorry to lose the con- 


ting? He was. Had he ever been induced him- 
self to do the like? No answer; and the question 
was, after a little discussion, wi Had he 
had any suspicion of the butler’s losses at Epsom ? 
He had had. : 

But in spite of the quiet and self-possessed man- 
ner in which Arthur had given his evidence, and its 


; Y 
me never to bet in future (he did not say again); he 
was still silent and uncommunicative, and there- 
fore, to a certain degree, unsatisfactory. ~* 

I was much pressed for time at this period, and 
preoccupied with anxious and difficult cases; but 
the thought of Arthur Bentmore was seldom long 
absent from my mind. His pale, miserable face 
actually haunted me. His father had confided him 
to my care, and I trembled for his future. I saw 
him on the brink of ruin—perhaps of destruction— 
yet I was powerless to avert either. Meanwhile a 4 
change took place in his position and circumstances 
which tended rather to increase than to diminish 
my anxiety on his account. He obtained the late 
butler’s place. 

Vv. 


One fine, clear winter's day, some fourteen months 
after the death of Mr. Jacobs, as I was standing with 
my back to the fire in my consulting-room, Arthur 


in hand. 

He had grown very much during the last twelve- 
month, but he was thinner and paler than I had 
ever before seen him. He was literally cadaver- 


ous. 

Our first mutual greetings over, he informed me 
that he had come for two purposes—the first, to an- 
nounce that he was about to leave Lady Fether- 


stone. 
I started, About to leave Lady Fetherstone? 
good a service? so generous a mistress? who 


e 


my mind. 
But he went on to explain that he had not felt 
well for some weeks; had been decidedly worse 


professional b 
But what was the other purpose for which -he 
had come ? 
He put his hat down on. the floor. ‘‘ You have 
by you, Sir,” he answered, ‘‘ some money of mine.” 
“Money of yours?” 


anxiety, ‘Surely, my good Arthur, you dan't need 
such a sum as this.” 


Certainly. 
“I wish to pay it; and I make bold to ask you 
_ to go with me when I pay it, Sir.” 





unchanging resolution in spite of every trial, every 
temptation ; persisted in to the very end. 

He spoke only once, as I was approachjng the 
end of his extraordinary memorandum ; but it was 
simply to explain that Mr. Gillies, the schoolmas- 


money. 

I heard him as he spoke, but I scarcely heeded 

him. My mind, my heart were too full. -I was 
had 
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VI. 


Mr. Moreen had risen materially in the world. 
e had increased in both bodily and worldly sub- 
stance. But though a man, solid in every sense 
of the word, and with—well! we will say—some 
money in the funds, Mr. Moreen still stuck to the 
old 


shop. 

In the doorway of this old shop stood Mr. Moreen 
now, as Arthur and I drove up in the modest 
brougham, which, in those days, I hired for my 
professional visits. He was respectfully seeing a 
great lady out: he flourished his rule by way of 
saluting me, and added his usual respectful bow 
P and smile, but did not speak till the coroneted car- 

riage with its high-stepping bays had dashed from 
the door. ‘‘That’s the countess—that is,” he said, 
as we entered. ‘She comes here most days, and 
stays—well! I suppose she stays an hour or more, 

and changing, and ordering of the carv- 
ings for the old oak side-board she’s a having put 
together. It'll be a splendid side-board when done. 
A surprise, too, for his lordship. But, dear me, 
she gives herself a deal of trouble more than she 
need to! She will have this, and she won't have 
that, and she thinks she'd fancy the other! It would 
be better left to me—better left to me. But these 
great ladies, d'ye see, they’re—they're wil/ful (with 
a strong emphasis on the word); I suppose they've 
got nothing else to do.” 

He winked at me with that clear, honest, blue 
eye of his, and laughed with the low, lazy, internal 
chuckle common to such large men; and when I 
observed that it was not your great ladies only that 
were willful, he laughed still more. ‘ Ha!” he 
said, ‘‘all women was willful, not a doubt about it.” 

A half-bantering, half-serious conversation fol- 
lowed, with mutual friendly inquiries as to health, 
and so forth; then there was a pause, and, for the 
first time, he looked at my companion. But his 
glance was momentary, and had nothing of recog- 
nition in it. 

**T see you don’t remember this young man,” I 
said, ‘‘ yet he is an old acquaintance of yours, Arthur 
Bentmore.” 


“ Indeed ?” 

He turned and surveyed him with an easy, good- 
natured glance. ‘‘Young Bentmore! Indeed! 
He have grown precious tall—a good bit taller than 
my John, and they’re about the same age, I think. 
But he don't look strong. I’m afraid you don't 
have your health, young man! Let me see”—Mr. 
Moreen put Iffs rule meditatively to his lips, purs- 


joo] 


sure of ‘a : 
“No, no!” I said, interposing, 


come about a little matter of business with 
Mr. if you have leisure to attend to 
» 
“With me?” 





chat, betweer us ; 
part pro we Sie tho oid. stety,” bo enid, 
down his rule, and his hands in his 
as if to guard what possess there. “The 
ban SM But—” 
He his head. ‘was & most expressive 
“*T am not come to ask for thing,” Arthur 
Bentmore said, ily. “You pemaniber the debt 


my iether owed you, 








she’s never forgotten it. Nor she’s never discon- 
tinued throwing of it in my teeth. She were against 
my lending of it from the first; and that (turning 
to me), that give her a handle, d’ye sec, against me. 
Of course. She'd no opinion of John Bentmore. 

ever had.” , 

He had become confidential again. He never 
could help it, when he spoke of his wife. And he 
always jerked out his sentences, and made long 
pauses between, when that dreaded individual was 


Arthur patiently, without attempting to 
interrupt him. 
“Well!” said Mr. Moreen, at last, jingling his 


silver with both hands ; ‘‘ what ofthat debt? You're 
not—” he burst into a low laugh of exquisite enjoy- 
ment. “You're not—come to—to pay it? Are ye, 
young man?” 

He turned to me, his blue eyes swimming in tears 
of rapture at the extravagance of his own humor, 
and laughed till his face grew purple. 

“I am come to pay it,” Arthur Bentmore re- 
plied, slowly; and, opening the parcel he had all 
along held tightly in one hand, spread out on a buhl 
atte that ctned gene She Gate of Rar years’ aalf- 

There was a dead silence. 

Not for a twelvemonth—not for a lifetime—of 
fees—would I have lost that scene. 


a al nie ae 
gravely, uent pauses, as though re- 
flecting; “bat I couldn't think of it. Cert'ny not. 
On no account. I couldn’t think of taking such a 
” . 


thing from you. 

‘* No one has lent me this money,” Arthur said; 
“T have earned it all. Doctor Peregrine knows it ; 
Doctor Peregrine will tell you how it was earned. 
eee lad, you told me here—in 

very 


man. You said there was no honesty in the blood. 
You said I should turn out bad, like the rest of us! 
I was but young then—only thirteen. When you 
said those cruel words of my dead father, I resolved 
that I would never rest till I had paid you, and 
proved them false. It has been hard todo; so hard 
‘that it has changed my whole nature, I often think. 
No one knows what I have gone through—not a 
living creature but myself! but I would have gone 
through fifty times as much to pay that debt! I 
thank God that I have lived to pay it, and to clear 
my father’s i 

I write this now; I write the words I heard him 
speak, but I can no more give a notion of their 
effect than I could if I had never heard them. He, 
at all times so subdued, so self-possessed, so impos- 
sible to rouse, was suddenly transformed into an- 
other creature. Form, voice, countenance —all 
changed. His words came forth rapidly. The 
pent-zip emotions of those four toiling, self-denying 
years found a vent at last. 

“‘ And now, Sir! now!” Arthur cried, raising his 
thin hand with a gesture that thrilled through my 
very “believe me, who have never willfully 
uttered one false word from the hour when you did 
us that cruel wrong—my father was an honest man. 
I say it in my Maker's Perhaps in his!” 


calming Arthur’s. The poor lad was passive in his 
grasp. But after a time the worthy upholsterer be- 
gan to return as it were to himself. He relaxed 
his hold; and taking out his pocket-handkerchief, 
his eyes and face. 
**T ask pardon, Sir,” he said, turning to me, and 
speaking in a low and apologetic tone; ‘I ask par- 
don, I'm sure; but I'm—I’m—I never was so—I 
never see such a thing as this before, It took me 
see. Tita tock So ouch 


unprepared, 
Not at all. ‘Kind to think—to think that words 
of mine should have cut so deep—a poor ng lad 






T¢ was the involuntary, unconscious 
the honesty of that stripling, by the 
man who valued honesty above all 
"But you know I can’t take it, Sir!” Mi, Moreen 


cool ; rele te cnr th any 


‘ 
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vil. 


As soon as his month’s notice to leave Lady 
Fetherstone’s service had expired, Arthur Bent- 
more came to my house to be attended profession- 
ally, and, if need be, nursed. It was high time 
he shouhd do so. He had tasked his constitution 
too severely. He had grown too fast, worked toc 
hard, and slept too little. Now that the excitement 
was over which had hitherto borne him up under 
orgy, wel. he collapsed. There was a reaction. 

at last I had the happiness of seeing him 
really restored to health, I proposed to him to re- 
main with me as my servant. The plan was pre- 
cisely what he wished. But after six months’ trial 


visit to my consult- 
ing-room his reserve with me had entirely disap- 
His confidence had been indeed hard to 
it was given wholly, and 
felt toward me now as toward a fa- 

entered into, and sympathized with, 
strongest feeling of his nature; I had rejoiced 
great occasion of his 
was bound to me by 


had mentioned his touching story to persons 
had it in their power materially to befriend 
and 
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himself of them. He bought land in the outskirts 
of a great manufacturing town, built good houses 
on it, and sold them at an enormous profit. With 
this money he entered into still larger speculations 
(invariably judicious and safe), and in a short time 
realized a considerable capital, At thirty, Arthur 
Bentmore was one of the men in that thriving town 
whose word carried the most weight with it. He 
remained single till he was five-and-thirty, and then 
brought to preside over his comfortable home one 
of the three daughters of his own parish clergyman : 
a pretty, unpretending, affectionate girl, who had 
been brought up in a pious and provident household, 
and was sure to make him a fond and grateful wife. 
At 47 he was mayor of his town, and had two sons 
and three daughters, promising and healthy. 

During all years he and I have kept up a 
constant and te intercourse. He is nowa 
director of more than one railway, and he comes 
frequently to London, sometimes alone—brought 
there by busi times with his wife. On 
these occasions he always dines with Gillies—whom 
he has made comfortable for life—or with me. And 
nothing delights us so much as these quiet dinners. 

“Tt all seems as though it were but yesterday,” 
he would say, as we sat together over our dessert, 
and he looked across the table at me with those 
large, wonderful eyes of his, that seemed gazing far 
back into the past; ‘I often think I am a page 

and dream it too, sometimes. My wife says 
I stil] add up shillings and sixpences in my sleep.” 

With Mr. Moreen, grown very old and infirm, 
and retired from business (though he still lives in 
the old shop), Arthur Bentmore has kept up not 
only an acquaintance, but a steady friendship since 
those early days. 

Arthur had not long quitted my service when 
the upholsterer was laid up with an unusually se- 
vere attack of bronchitis. He was always very 

when ill, as many such strong giants are. 
But his mind, though morbidly sensitive from the 
state of his body, was full of Arthur Bentmore, to- 
ward reproached himself with having 
acted the part of a brute. He would talk about 
him to me astong as my visit lasted, aud shed tears 
when he recurred to the lad’s early abstinence from 
beer. That point touched him more than all. 
“Yes!” he would exclaim, ‘I don’t know as I 
ever said words I’ve repented of so much since. I 
have repented of ‘em. Bitter. They'll sound to 
me when I'm a-dying—I know that. And he go- 
ing on denying of himself his little drop o’ beer—a 
growing chap like that, that wanted it.” 

In the course of this Ulness he confided to me 
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CHAPTER VII. 
WHEN WILLIAM THE FOURTH WAS KING. 


Tue epoch, there was no denying it, was a 
wild and dissolute‘one. The imprint of the Re- 
gent’s cloven foot had not yet worn away. A 
man was upon the throne. He made a deco- 
rous king enough in his old age, mainly through 
the influence of a pious and admirable wife ; but 
his youth had been the converse of reputable. 
The sons of George the Third had not contrib- 
uted in any great degree to the elevation oi the 
moral tone of the country. The trial of Queen 
Caroline, and the private life of George the 
Fourth, had done a good deal towards deprav- 
ing the national manners. There were no young 
princesses save one, the Hope of England, whom 
her good mother kept sedu!ously aloof from the 
polluting atmosphere of the age. The Duchess 
of Kent and her daughter went tranquilly about 
from watering-place to watering-place, and gath- 
ered shells and weeds upon the sands, and visit- 
ed poor people in their cottages, and sat under 
evangelical ministers, and allowed the age to go 
by, and to be as wild and dissolute as it chose. 
They hoped and waited for better times, and the 
better times came at last, and have continued, 
and will endure, we trust. 

Some of the profligate young princes of the 
last reign were dead and those who remained, 
being gray and worn out, shut themselves up 
and did not exhibit their excesses in public. 
But they had left behind them their mistresses 
and their parasites, the nobles who emulated 
them in their vices, the rich réturiers who emu- 
lated the nobles, the snobs who emulated the 
roturiers, and a crowd besides of adventurers, 
sharpers, led captains, and ‘convenient men. 
There was in London a populous colony of An- 
glo-Greeks, who had never, indeed, seen Athens 
or Byzantium, but who were, nevertheless, Greeks 
of the lower Empire—the very lowest of all—be- 
ing affiliated to the dominions of the devil. The 
young generation was vicious, as their fathers had 
been vicious beforethem. Party-spirit ran high. 
We had been on the verge of a revolution about 
Catholic Emancipation, of another about Parlia- 
mentary Reform. Everything was disorganized. 
The practicability of seizing the property of the 
church and abclishing the bishops was openly 
discussed by politicians, who have now subsided 
into moderate men of Conservative tendencies. 
There were commissions sitting upon every thing, 
with a View to the abrogation of most things. 
Barristers of seven years’ standing fattened upon 
the treasures wrung from the sinecurists, and the 
pension-holders of the old Black Book. Com- 
missioners and inspectors became as great a nui- 
sance and burden to the country as the clerks 
of the Pipe or the Tellers of the Exchequer had 
been. Brougham and Birkbeck had bent down 
the branches of the tree of knowledge within the 
reach of poor men, who for centuries had been 
permitted to sodden in ignorance, and these 
were greedily gorging themselves with the unac- 
customed food, and so fell into surfeits, and had 
malignant distempers, leading them to break 
spinning-jennies, burn down hayricks, and con- 
gregate with black flags and death’s-head and 
cross-bones trumpery in riotous mobs, demand- 
ing ‘‘ bread or blood.” Upon which, the Whigs, 
their political preceptors, who had taught them 
to talk about their rights and claim the privilege 
of free meeting and speaking, sent down special 
commissions, headed by Whig judges, into the 
provinces to try the newly-emancipated serfs for 
sedition, combination, unlawfully assembling, 
and other misdeeds, of which they, the Whigs, 
in times gone by, had humorously taught them 
the trick. 

I say that every thing was disorderly and dis- 
organized. Every body had his theory for re- 
generating society, but lacked sincere faith in 
his own nostrums, and so after a while deserted 
them. It was a reign of terror without much 
bilcod. The Whigs had to hang some of their 
deluded disciples at Bristol, and to transport 
some more at Dorchester and elsewhere; and 
in Ireland there was, us there always is, a good 
deal of assassination; but beyond this, and a 
few private duels, the warfare was mostly one 
of words and principles. Abusive language 
was in vogue. In Blu "s Magazine the 
Tories bespattered the Whigs and Radicals with 
foul words, such as beggars in their drink would 
not lay upon their callets. In the Quarterly a 
writer, styled ‘‘ Right Honorable,” who had been 
in Parliament, Secretary to the Admiralty, but 
was best known as the pander to a depraved no- 
bleman, devoted his energies to the gallant and 
graceful task of throwing mud at ladies who ven- 
tured to write books, and presumed to hold lib- 
eral politics. In Fraser, the witty Doctor Ma- 
ginn used to date from public houses—never 
twice from the same gin-shop—the raciest, most 
scurrilous Billingsgate, against the Whig nobili- 
ty, and the Radical rabbiedom. In the same 
high Tory magazine a great Scotchman was 
writing philosophical Chartism. . Nothing was 
settled. Some people screamed the eternal Yes ; 
to which others responded by howling the ever- 
lasting No. No reputations were safe ; no prin- 
ciples were held sacred. Reverence, gratitude, 
decency, had gone to sleep for a while. O’Con- 


nell called Wellington a ‘‘stunted corporal,” and 





Alvanley a “bloated buffoon,” and Disraeli the 


younger ‘‘a lineal descendant of the impenitent 
thief.” .'That now staid county member, lord of 
a manor, leader of the Tory party, and flying 
buttress of the church, was then wearing long 
ringlets and black velvet pantaloons, and writ- 
ing revolutionary epics, and wondrous tales of 
Alroy. Nothing was settled. Some crooned 
forth the pean of crazy hope, while others in- 
toned the liturgy of despair. Some drowned 
themselves in the Serpentine of Skepticism, and 
others jumped into the Slough of Puseyism, 
The Roman Catholics alone were steadfast and 
active and wide awake, and made the most of 
every thing. The drama was in a seemingly 
hopeless state av me Kean had > 
peared, and ly gave up, for a time, t 
-_ Grimaldi was paralyzed. Sontag and 
Pasta had gone away. Malibran was not to be 
heard much longer. There were no historical 
painters but Haydon, whose Entry into Jerusa- 
lem was in pawn for a milk-score. Highway- 
men and pickpockets had begun to be the heroes 
of romances.. Cocking had cast himself into 
space in a parachute, and coming into contact 
with the earth was smashed to death. A crafty 
Frenchman lured many hundreds of simpletons 
into taking tickets for a passage in his navigable 
balloon or aeriel ship. Then, timeously he ran 
away, and left them with their tickets, and an 
empty bag of oiled silk. There were people who 
did not believe in steam. There were who 
did believe in it, but held that locomotives and 
paddle steamers were only the precursors of the 
end of the world. Meanwhile, Chat Moss had 
been drained by and Brunel was 
piercing the Thames tunnel.» But nothing was 
settled. Nobody knew where any thing was to 
end. Steam and skepticism and tractarianism 
and Murphy’s weather almanac, the abolition 
of slavery and the labor of children in factories, 
Warren's — and a 
and tigers at Drury Lane, e patents taken 
away therefrom, and from Convent Garden, too ; 
commutation of tithes and reform of municipal 
corporations, charity commissions and the new 
Poor-law, chartism, trades-unionism, and the un- 
known to oceans of pamphlets, new clubs 
starting up all over the West-end, pigtails, knee- 
breeches, and hair-powder beginning to be laugh- 
ed at, and Brougham jumping up and down on the 
wool-sack like a hed pea in a fire-shovel, in- 
stead of gravely doubting, and doubting for years 
as*Eldon had done: all these, with Irish out- 
rages, colonial discontents and embarrassing re- 
lations with foreign powers (order reigned in 
Warsaw, and ‘ Vive les Polonais!” in Paris 
meant the erection of barricades and a tussle 
between the blouses and the soldiery), made up 
a chaotic whirlwind of sand and pebbles and 
brickbats and scraps of paper, the whole accom- 
panied by a prodigious noise, driving peaceably- 
minded people half- blind, and half - deaf, and 
parcel-mad. There were some of a desponding 
turn of mind, who said, ‘‘artum est de republi- 
ca,” and went off to New York. For nothing 
was settled. 

Is it to be wondered at, then, that the morals 
of the epoch were dissolute? Political morality 
was at a discount; private morality fell likewise 
below par. Reckless demonstrativeness only was 
ata premium. We hear, in these days, of mus- 
cular Christianity. From 1832 to 1837 muscu- 
lar devilry was in the ascendant. There was no 
slyness, no hypocrisy at all about the rakes of the 
period. The young bloods were well-nigh as 
candid in their overt acts as Sedley and Buck- 
hurst and Rochester had been in Charles's days. 
The three dukes, by-blows of one king, who slew 
the watchman in Whetstone Park for a frolic, 
found lineal descendants who, however, held at 
their hands at knocking down policemen-—al- 
ways provided that the a did not knock 
them down instead. Mohawks had arisen 
again. The young patricians were behaving 
themselves very much in the fashion of young 
blackguards, and the blackguards had no option 
but to behave themselves like the patricians. 

Francis Blunt, Esq., and Monsieur Constant, 
had left Stockwell shortly after eleven o'clock. 
The hackney coachman had been well paid, and 
promised an extra fee for speed, but the era of 
rapid Hansoms was yet to come, and it was 
nearly midnight when the two jaded horses that 
drew his vehicle clattered over Westminster 
Bridge. Mr. Blunt felt so exhausted that he 
was compelled to descend at a tavern on the 
Surrey side of the bridge and refresh himself 
with a small glass of brandy. He re-entered 
the coach, making wry faces, and declaring the 
liquor to be abominable. Constant treated the 
coachman to a glass of ale, but did not presume 
to accompany his master to the bar of the tav- 
ern. He partook, outside, of a moderate sip 
from a small pocket-flask. 

‘© Why didn’t you tell me you had something 
to drink with you?” said the dandy, eee 
as he saw his.companion replace the flask in a 
side-pocket. 

‘*T could not venture to ask monsieur—”’ be- 
gan the valet, gravely. 

‘*] dare say couldn’t, Constant. 
a sly fox, and 
to yourself. Here, give me the bottle. 
need of a little Dutch courage to-night.” 

Mr. Blunt took a pretty heavy draught of the 
Dutch courage, which was, irideed, the very best 
French cognac. He took a pretty deep 
of it for a man of such delicately-strang nerves. 

_ “Capital brandy,” he murmured, smacking 
his lips. ‘*You have a talent for buying the 
best of every thing for yourself. Why on earth 
did oa me to go into that atrocious gin- 


‘You're 


‘Tt is for monsieur to lead the way.” 

‘*And for you constantly and carefully to 
avoid following me, and to allow me to fall into 
the lions’ den. Constant, do you know what I 
have to do to-night ?” 

**To be bold and to win.” 


ways keep the best of —— 





L pretty letters about 


‘You have taught me how to manage the | 
one. I think I can depend on my own presence ; 
of mind for the other. But do you know how 
much I want?” 

‘‘ Monsieur’s wants are extensive.” 

‘*And so are yours, monsieur the sleeping 
partner. Egad, unless I rise from the table a 
winner of five thousand*pounds I am a ruined 
man.” 

‘* Monsieur’s creditors indeed are pressing. 

‘‘The creditors be hanged,” Francis Blunt, 
Esq., returned, with much equanimity. ‘It 
isn’t for them I shall have to sit up till five 
o’clock this morning. But there are debts of 
honor, Constant, that must be paid. I owe 
Carleton fifteen hundred. I owe the Italian 
prince, what’s his name? Marigliano, a monk- 
ey. I must send that she-wolf of mine a hun- 
dred pounds before to-morrow afternoon, or she 
will S oe yy as usual. = . 
m ly money gone, or nearly- so. 
dea't think I’ve got fifty pounds in my et. 
I've dropped over sixty at that school at 
Clapham, Rhodo-something House, to pay for 
that little brat :—that was by your advice, Mon- 
sieur Jean Baptiste. - I tell you that I must have 
five thousand pounds out of Debonnair before 
sunrise or Tam done. I must have ready money 
to go abroad with, and then Dobree has most of 
my valuables; and then there are your wages, 
Constant.” 

‘¢ And my commission, if monsieur pleases.” 

*¢ And your commission, most immaculate of 
commercial agents. Five cent., is it not? 
You go abroad with me, Constant, so that you 
know I am" perfectly safe. By-the-way, you 
couldn’t manage to take the hundred to the 
she-wolf to-night, could you?” 

‘* Ready money is not very plentiful,” returned 
the valet, after some consideration ; ‘‘ but I think 
I can contrive to obtemperate by a little finessing 
to monsieur’s demand. Might I, however, ask 
him to promise me one little thing ?” 

‘What is it, Constant, a rise in your wages ?” 

** Monsieur’s service is sufficiently remunera- 
tive,” answered the valet, and I believe he spoke 
with perfect sincerity. ‘‘It is not that.” 

** What then?” 

“‘Not to touch the dice to-night. As an 
amusement they are admirable, as a commercial 
operation res 3 are destruction.” 

* the bones, I know they are,” Mr. 
Blunt, with some discomposure, acknowledged. 
‘* Tf I had stuck to the coups you taught me at 
Vanjohn I should have made ten thousand this 
season alone. I never get that infernal box in 
my hand without coming to grief in some way 
or another. And yet what money I have won.” 

** And what money lost.” 

‘¢ Your answer is unanswerable. Yes; I will 
promise you. I will Keep my head cool, and 
won’t touch ivory to-night.” 

**You are going to Crockford’s.” 

**Must go there, you know. Sha’n’t stop an 
hour. ‘The only way of luring my pigeon out.” 

“ And then?” 

“To the umbrella-shop, of course. The wor- 
thy Count Cubford will expect his commission, 
of course, on the transaction, for permission to 
play Vanjohn in his sai.ctam. Every body 
wants his commission nowada’ I wonder 
Langhorne, of the Guards, doesn’t ask for fif- 
teen per cent. for having introduced me to De- 
bonnair.” 

** You will be able to afford it if you only fol- 
low the instructions I gave you. You—I mean 
monsieur—must keep his head very cool, and, 
as much as possible, his eyes fixed on his oppo- 
nent. Monsieur must never lose his temper, 
and never grow tired. Then, if he takes care, 
and Debonnair is gris enough, he will win his 
five thousand and more before morning.” 

“T believe I shall. Five thousand pounds 
are more than five thousand louis, most unso- 
phisticated foreigner. Where are we? Oh, 
Charing Cross. We'll get rid of this ramshackle 
old tub here. I shall go to the club and have a 
warm bath, and then—” 

**To St. James’s Street ?” 

‘*No, Gamridge’s. After that the business of 
the evening will commence. The night is young 
yet. It isn’t a quarter past twelve.” 

‘**T shall therefore have the honor to leave 
monsieur ?” 

‘*Exactly, you will have that honor, most 
courteous Constant. You may also have the 
honor of staying out as late as you like on this 
side of six: for I can’t expect to be home before 
that time, but please sit up for me, that you may 
know the results of the campaign. It may be 
an Austerlitz, you know, but it may turn out a 
Waterloo. Good-night. I have no vices to 
warn you against, for you don’t seem: to be 
troubled with any, or you are up to them 
all, and keep them very dark indeed.” 

And so saying, Mr. Blunt waved his hand to 
his body-servant, and strode away in the direc- 
tion of Pall Mall. 

The valet paid the coachman five shillings in 
excess of his fare, at which jarvey drove awa 
rejoicing. His master had flung him his cl 
before leaving, saying that he would put on an 
overcoat, lighter in texture, at his club. Jean 

Constant enveloped himself in this gar- 
ment, but did not throw it into any melodra- 
matic folds. It ceased to be the mantle of a 
i It was now 


terloo—it may end in St. Helena and captivity, 
and death. Ah! je tresis l'enfant. that 
dear old nabob at Cutchapore who writes such 
his little niece! Ah! le 





beau jeu que le vingt et un. Allons voir la 
Louve.” 


It was rather late at night to pay a visit to a 
yy ; but Monsieur nt seemed bent 
on the enterprise, and diving into St. Martin’ 
Lane, and through the mazes of Cranbourn Al. 
ri was very soon in Leicester Place, Leicester 

uare. 





CHAPTER VIII. 
THE HOTEL RATAPLAN. 

I pon’t know what has become of the Hotel 
Rataplan in Ss The neighborhood of 
“*Laycesterre Sq is no more exempt from 
mutability than its vicinage ; and 
Rataplan may have faded into decadence, or un- 
dergone an aristocratic ¢ of name—even 
as Bug has been lately transmuted into Norfolk 
Howard—or have been swept away altogether. 
It is not a matter of much consequence. It is 
no part of my business here, at least, to follow 
the vicissitudes of every house in London town. 
I am treating of the year 86; and in ’36 the 
Rataplan flourished exceedingly, and was very 
much the Hotel Rataplan indeed. 

nae ee He was a gross, fat 


Frenchman. He ed not only like a land- 
lord but a cook; and a capital cook he was 
Who lards fat should himself be fat, and 
Rataplan was all over. He was the most 


unctuous-looking man it is possible to conceive, 
and his face, like that of many other fat men, 
was perfectly pale and colorless. The great 
art of figure-painters is, I have heard, dex- 
trously to represent flesh that has not an adven- ~ 
titious teint basané in immediate juxtaposition 
with white linen. For this reason the clumsy 
painters, when they give us a man or woman 
dressed in white, usually make the flesh swarthy, 
or sallow, or sanguinolent. Rubens is consider- 
ed to have been the only painter who really tri- 
umphed over the difficulties of chair contre linge. 
= sy — have come to the Hotel 
taplan and studied its proprietor. Rataplan 
was head cook in his own hotel, and wore the 
orthodox costume of chef. His jacket, his night- 
cap, his long apron, his duck trowsers, his slip- 
pers, were all white, and dirty white. His face 
and hands were dirty white too, and yet the con 
trast between his lineaments and his habiliments 
was marked with satisfactory strength. It was 
the texture, perhaps, that did it. Otherwise, 
face and garments were identical. He looked 
like a pierrot who had grown fat. No, he didn’t; 
he looked like what he was—a cook. 
Rataplan’s countenance was so seamed and 
pitted with traces of the small-pox that his 
cheeks presented a not remote resemblance to 
one of his own colanders. He had very little 
hair, and that was gray, and ped close to 
his head & la malcontent, and all but concealed 
under his night-cap. Not a trace of beard, or 


whisker, or mustache did he show. odes 
heat of the fire had dried up the capillary 


of a blotted skin of parchment. 
rings. He had a thin gold ring on his left hand 
to 


Emperor 

himself on the field of Arcis-sur-Aube,” he was 

to say. ‘C'est la que nous avons 

flanqué une raclée & ces canailles d’Autrichiens. 
Et les Cosaques! hein! c’est Désiré 

qui leur donna & boire et a manger en 1813. Ma 

parole @honneur, je les ai accommod¢s & toutes 


sauces ces 
He declared he had the cross of the Le- 


in the Grand Army. He had at the Be- 

He had been at Leipsic. He only miss- 
ed Waterloo because the to which he 
belonged had been the Loire. 
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who represented that the establishment was of 
so humble a character that to affix the name of 
the Great Man to it would be deseeration, He 
did a very business at the Hotel 
Rataplan, however. : j ; 

M. Rataplan had two children. Désiré, his 
son and heir, was away in head-waiter 
at Calais, till in the fullness of time it should be 
his lot to assume the direction of the establish- 
ment in a — “J o— —. 
him sous les drapeaux, to serve country as a 
soldier,” said the paternal Rataplan ; ‘‘ but what 
is that flag, what is that caricature of the tri- 
color I see now: 

Hélas soudain tristement fl s*écrie 

Crest un drapeau;que je ne connais pas. 

Ah! si jamais vous venges le 





Dieu, mes enfants, vous denne up trépas.” 
He was very fond of quoting Béranger’s Vieux 
Sergent, although he much more 


like the foolish fat seallion in Tristram Shandy 
than a relic of the Empire. He had a daugh- 
ter, Adéle, aged seventeen, whose only duties 
until she was old enough to be married were, as 
her parents understood those duties, to keep her 
eyes cast down, and to divide her time between 
needle-work the piano-forte. She had a 
tambour-frame in the office of the hotel, and a 
pretty little cottage piano in her own little sit- 


ting-room ; and she played, and sewed, and kept | 


her eyes cast down with exemplary assiduity. 
Stay! The list of the family is not quite com- 


plete. There was a very large dog by 
the name of Azor, who in youth had been a 
sprightly animal, capable of going through the 


martial exercise and numerous other 
tricks, by means of which poodles have ere this 
won fame and fortune for their masters on the 
public stage. But Azor had grown lazy from 
long possession of the run of his teeth, in such a 
land of honey as the kitchen of a hotel. For- 
merly he to be shaved, but was now allowed 
to wear the totality of his shaggy coat, so that 
he resembled a small bear quite as much 
as he did a large 

Finally, there was at the Hotel Ratap! 
prodigious old woman, who was called La Mére 


the whole family, called Rataplan 
and his wife mabiche, and occasionally boxed 
the ears of Adéle, apostrophizing her as “ eté 
Jeunesse, comme ga pousse! ci 


by many a subaltern in ~s Guards. wn 
her chin, too, there sprouted syndry hairs, w ‘ 
* but for her otherwise jovial appearance, would 
have given her an uncomfortable family like- 
ness to one of the witches in Macbeth. La Mére 
Thomas wore a crimson and 
kerchief bound lightly 

in a bow in front, another silk 
crossed over her ae aioe — ie — 
her, very much in en- 
gaging damsels resident in the neighborhood of 
Ratcliff Highway, a large gold cross at her neck, 

indescribable 


a skirt of some i fabric and of no 
color at all—people said it had originally been 
a flannel petticoat with a soot-bag—; 
and carpet sli 8 assist- 


fed continea 

ant. She sn continually from one of those 
little tin boxes with a top, those 
which are used to for fishing in. 


addressed to her, her and ive, 
but ungenteel ly, was Fichtre! Her En- 
glish was and not abundant, al- 
though she had at least ten years in this 
country. She was @ old soul, however, 
and very fond of beer, she drank by the 
quart. 

Such was the Rataplan family. They were a 
good-natured group, all fond of one anoth- 
er, and quarreling very as is the foolish 
manner with these French 

The hotel was hout the slight- 


some provincial town. ‘The 
with the same digg marble, decorated with the 
a ee 
array of shrill tinkling bells. The walls were 
gay with the same highly decorated placards 
relating to chocolate, corn plasters, bills, elastic 
corsets, and hotels at Geneva, Lille, Dunkirk— 





| 


=== 


copies of the Siecle and the Charivari seven 
ove old, and a big mezzotint engraving after 

orace Vernet, representing Napoleon ising 
from the Tomb. Every thing was very French 
indeed. Every thing was very dear indeed. 
There ee ee 


was extensive; and forcign visitors to England 
‘were accustomed to that; although the 
hotel accommodation of Albion 


Rataplan was mais cher. 
They did not seem to be aware of the possibility 
ny hotels existing any where in London 

Leicester Place, or at least “ Laycesterre 


waiter, a 
toine, with a red head and a face like a fox. 
This serviteur by day in & waistcoat 
with black calico sleeves and 
of blue canvas terminating in feet. He 
was enpey aety oe * Vous rol 
** Vous y étes,” from the upper regiéns, 
er to come down til he had rung 
in 
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WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 


But its wild waters would rebel, 
And to another channel turned. 
Flow on, oh! river of my life, 
Whose flowery banks are left behind; 
Flow on, mad stream that chose ¢he strife, 
And now no more repose can find: 
I wandered from my mother’s arms, 
My better angel passed unseen, 
I overlooked the truest charms, 
And lost the world that might hare been. 





“MY LITTLE SISTER.” 


“Wuere's Keighly? Has any body seen Keigh- 
ly ?” asked the Colonel, suddenly, and 


ly to answer the question by presence. 

“ Keighly—who has seen him?” he de- 
manded in a louder tone. A sergeant stepped for- 

touching his cap. 

‘*Captain Keighly is in the tint yonder—wound- 
ed, yur Honor.” 

** Badly 2?” ; 

‘‘T think he was, Sur. I caught him when he 
fell, and the blood was spurting from his side,” an- 
swered Sergeant Murphy. 

The face of the Colonel, that a moment since had 
been bright with triumph, now took on a sad, fore- 

look. 

‘¢ It was a famous victory,” and Colonel Decker 
had distinguished himself, but if Jim Keighly was 
killed how much heart had he for success? He 
asked himself something like this as he went toward 
the ‘tint yonder” that Sergeant Murphy pointed 
out. 


There he lay, who had been the foremost in the 


out with sorrow, for almost as men love a woman 


er’s heart to see it—and said, faintly, 


He turned his head and saw the sad looks of the 
two or three fellow-officers. Then back again to 


Decker. ° 
“TI believe I am going, Tom—is it so?” 
There was no military etiquette between them 


now, and Decker's silence was the only response to 


"s face. 
“+ What is it, Jim?” 
I leave her all alone in the 


me, old friend. Tome, Jim—to Tom Dwiaatone 
trust me, dear old fellow ;” and Decker’s voles 

off too, but for sorrow. 

, dying eyes lit here. 

“To Tom— 
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sometimes discovers erie splendid 

the modern days of life. Men who 
other. And now Jim Keighly lay 
whose natures can understand such a friendship 
tween man and man can understand 
lation that fell upon Tom Decker 
Desolate, thi covered with honor for 
lantry upon this field of battle, he went 
leave of absence. He had no family. 


ee 
FEE 
EEey 


' 


i 


bearing him on his way he thought perpe* of 
the loss that sent him. ned 


open 
by carrying her a doll? So, with all tenderness 
and gentleness, this military hero turned these ques- 
tions over and over in his mind with as much anx- 


.] iety as he had ever turned over some 


tion of war or business. And when he started 

New York northward, packed away in his valise 
was the most wonderful doll he could find in ell 
New York. But in spite of this Parisian Benne 
bouche to win his way, I do not think that Oalenc! 


plexes many of the tenderest men who have never 
been much associated with children. He always 
expected them to cry at any ; andé in an- 


ticipation of this catastrophe he was of 
making advances. With these ancient 
of 


position, Colonel echer “ettodi be the pasts 
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He heard a voice calling “‘ Elly! Elly!” 
fortify himself he glanced nervously at the 
box containing Elly’s doll. “Elly! Elly 
then some murmured words of explanation 
then a hush; and then the light of 
He looked anxiously toward the ; 
a young lady who entered. So 
He went forward in his direct way. 

“Tam Colonel Decker, Captain Keighly’s friend. 
I was with him when he died. He gave his little 
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toward the door. The pause was so long his eyes 
came back more observantly to her whom he ques- 
tioned. She was standing before him 8 far- 


2 
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with 
away look on her face—a young pale face, 
the self-absorption of some great sorrow. So 
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last and said, so simply, “ J am Captain Keighly’s 
sister,” Tom Decker his peculiar position, and 
lost any embarrassment he might have felt in the 


pity and sympathy that overwhelmed him at sight 
of that utterly stricken face and the dejected tones. 

She sat down by him, and With a quiet gravity 
that was more heart-breaking than sobs and tears, 


melancholy face—so like Jim, and yet so unlike him 
in the drooping helplessness of her youth and sex— 
and her calm was so eloquent of the desolateness 
that had come to her, that altogether it was almost 


So this was Elly, the little sister whom he had 
received in charge from dying Jim Keighly. The 
consolation that he had was entirely 
out of place, A doll would not console this Elly 





| Keighly whom he had seen. And then he remega- 


friend. 





a half smile, that he had left the oblong 
its Parisian treasure, upon the parlor- 
at High Mount. But how could he console 


delicacy 
@ GBld to her brother—“ My little sister.” “ Well, 
she tan not be more than twenty,” reasoned Colo- 
pel Decker . . “She ie a child to me, as she was to 


the reasoning and the 

that he feared she wouldn't. 
"He went to see her again the next day, and the 

and the next, until the days ran into weeks, 
' has such simplicity and fresh-heartedness, 
reas -mage 8o deeply that by-and-by she will 
eiate me so with him that she will let me take 

as far as I can.” 
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bring 
and waiting so long. To take 
her as brother and guardian. Sho 
& protector sorely enough, for with Jim 
brave life had departed the sole support 
And to have her go out teaching, or any 
of that kind, this young, gently-nurtured, 
creature, why it would have broken Jim 
"s heart. He had taken steps, too, to pre- 
‘any such necessity. There had been an invest- 
w promised ample support to her; but 
ago, what had seemed so safe to Cap- 
ly proved rotten to the core, and thus 
was pretty nearly penniless at the 
her existence. So it was that Colo- 
to let time and association teach 
to regard him as a brother in Jim's 
waiting for this teaching he found bim- 
taught quite another lesson. 

There came a day when something must be said; 
for the furlough was nearly out. He began to her 
when she came into greet him that morning: 
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‘Elly, in two weeks I must go back to my regi- - 


ment.” 
Elly. He could call her Elly now for Jim’s sake. 
He she loved now for Jim's sake. 


“Elly, in two weeks I must go back to my regi- 
ment.” 


Not a word did she answer him. He waited, 
looking down ather. Such a pretty pale face, noble 
like Jim's, yet fall of girlish freshness. By-and-by 
it lifted to him. 


“TI want to ask your advice about something be- 
fore you go, because you were Jim’s friend, and he 
wonld like to have had me appeal to you first for 
ativice.”- ‘ 

Yes, as Jim's friend. He had taught her the les- 
son. Well? 

“What a blockhead I have been!” he murmared 


“T have had an invitation from the principal of 
the High Hill school to become a teach: r there, but 
Mrs. Westerlyn thinks I had better take a situation 
as governess. The Gaylords need a governess in 
town this winter, and Mrs. Westerlyn thinks I 

it get the post.” 
went on to tell him of the advantaves and 
disadvantages of each place, that he miht give her 
@ clear judgment, but he hardly heard a word of 
what she said, his thoughts were in such a tumult. 
— it must not be!” he |! roke out 


She looked at him astonished. 

**ETiv, let me tell you how I came here.” And 
he told her of his mistake in supposing she was a 
ehild ; of his perplexity and doubt as he thougit of 
their interview ; and of the doll he had 
on the way, to open her heart to him. “I had 


= 


atiopted you these at Jim's death-bed, Elly, for— 
‘my sister.’” With a broken voice he re- 
peated word that passed between her brother 


and at that death-bed. He had never told 
her all before : he could not. 

He gave you to me, Elly ; his last words were : 

Decker.’ You shall live here, or where. 
; but you must let me do for you as Jim 
nothing else to do with what I have. 
have been the bitterest anguish to 
have had you wearing your life away in 
Elly, think—I am fifteen years 
You are a little child tome. And 
Elly, that I loved him, and he loved me. 
you to me, Elly.” 
"he thought ; * that is the only way now, 
I will make it easy to her.” But all the time 
heWas groaning at ‘‘the way.” While he was talk- 
ing Elly’s face was growing red and pale by turns, 
and the tears ran down her cheeks. 

‘No; no. I can't, I can't!” she presently fal- 
tered, never looking up, but trembling visibly in 
her effort at control. : 
a , are you so proud? was my only 

"biseed Mtpaianet the 3 women. He left 
you'ty me as a legacy. [t was my consolation.” 
“No, it is not because I am proud ; but I can not, 
om . 


‘Why, Elly?” 
She looked up for an instant at that appealing 
voice. Her secret was in her eyes, but she did not 


know it, 

* f” There was a new tone in the voice. 
Every changed at once to him as he met 
her 


bas will hear another story? Wi) you 
fadamerent conse? If you hod listened 
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not be ‘my little sister.’ 
Oh, Elly, can you be my wife?” 

And in this last sentence the whole story of love 
was told. What did Elly say? What could Elly 


ad 
the end of my story, but not of theirs. 
God grant it may not end for a long, long time to 
them. Colonel Decker has been on other battle- 
fields since then, and ho has won other laurels, but 
the one he holds most sacred of any ix that where 
Captain Keighly lies buried ; and sometima, in the 


‘say, who-all the time had loved him too well to be 
his*** 


silence of his tent at night, he seems to hear again =), 


4 Ser 


those last words—“ To—Tom Decker.” 
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MOBILE AND ITS DEFENSES. 


WE give on page 204 an illustration showing the 
position of the Federal fleet off the harbor of Mo’! ile, 
together with the defenses of the harbor. At last 
accounts (25th ult.) Admiral Farracut was bom- 
barding Fort Powell, which commands Grant's Pass, 
on the left of the picture. This fort is bomb-proof, 
but, under the vigorous fire directed against it, could 
not, it was believed at the date of the latest ad- 
vices, long hold out. The reductio: of this fort is 
necessary to enable FARRAGUT to send his mosquito 
flect through the Pass into the harbor of Mobile, by 
which he will cut off forts Gaincs and Morgan. The 
distance from Fort Powell is thirty miles, nine of 
which are through a narrow channel, with its banks 
fortified the entire distance. Fort Morgan is a very 
strong work, protected on the sea front by a strong 
water-battery of masonry and turf. The fort and 
battery, with their full battery, mount forty-five 
guns, mostly Columbiads of heavy calibre. Fort 
Gaines is situated on Dauphin’s Island Point, three 
miles and one fourth from and nearly opposite Fort 
Morgan, and is heavily mounted. Vessels drawing 
more than seven and a half feet are compelled to 
pass between these forts; and obstructions placed 
in the channel will make the passage for FarRAGvtT 
still more difficult. ° 

Mobile is one of the largest cities on the Gulf, 
and is fairly environed by defenses thrown up dur- 
ing the last two years. The authorities, however, 
do not appear to feel secure against assault; for on 
the 25th ult. the Mayor of the city issued a procla- 
mation requesting all non-combatants to leave the 
city, intimating that its capture was not impossi- 
ble, and that in any case, if the city should be be- 
sieged, suffering might result from the want of sup- 
plies. 


HONORABLE MICHAEL HAHN, 
GOVERNOR OF LOUISIANA. 


Tur ith of March was the beginning of a new 
ri in the history of Louisiana, Not only was the 
“ederal authority on that day formally re-estab- 
liseed, but a State Administration fully in accord 
with the liberal spirit of the times was installed 
amidst the rejoiciny’s of thousands of citizens. The 
inau-uration of Micuart Hany, the Governor 
elect, w:ose portrait we here vive, was attended by 
a vrand and imposing display—all the school-chil- 
dr n of the city, all the veteran and volunteer sol- 
diers, all the Federal and city officials participating 
in the demonstration. The inauguration ceremo- 
nics took place in Lafayette Square, which was 
densely crowded with people. Mr. Hany, when 
formally installed, delivered bis Inaugural Address, 
pled ing himself to an unconditionally loyal policy, 
and taking high ; round in favor of the extinction 
of Slavery, which he denominated the cause of all 
our present troubles, 

Governor Haun was born in Bavaria, Germany, 
in the vear 1820, and is consequently in the thirty- 
fourth year of his age. He came to this country 
when a mere child, his mother settling in New York 
city, When ten years of age, he went with his mo- 


























HON. MICHAEL HAHN, GOVERNOR OF LOUISIANA.—[{Pnor. sy Tago. Liuientaar, New Or.zans.} 


ther and sisters to Texas, whence, some time after, 
they removed to New Orleans, where Mr. Habn 
has ever since resided. In 1840 his mother died 
of yellow fever. At the age of 18 he commenced 
the study f the law, and at 20 graduated with 
honor at the Louisiana University, at once taking 
a prominent position in the conrmunity. 

In politics Mr. Haun was always a Democrat, 
and in the last Presidential campaign was a mem- 
ber of the DouGLas Executive Committee. When 
secession was first proposed in the spring of 1861, 
he took strong ground against it, and during all | 
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PARIS FASHIONS FOR MARCH, 1864. 


the time the rebels ruled in New Orleans refused 
to fall in with the prevailing madness. Upon the 
occupation of New Orleans by our forces he was 
among the first to step forward to the help of Gen- 
eral Butter. In December, 1862, Mr. Haun was 
elected to Congress, where he soon became recox- 
nized as a man of undoubted patriotism and ability. 
He was elected Governor in February last by a ma- 
jority of 996 over both competitors, in a total vote 
of 11,346, every loyal paper in the State support- 
ing his claims for the exalted and responsible posi- 
tion. 
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BY THE RIVER. 


Tue sunshine quivered on the quivering poplars 
That grow beside the stream ; 
And o'er the distant hills there seemed a glory, 
A gold an! purple gleam ; 
And T know 
That even in the March wind there was mueio, 
An! in the river's flow. 





I loved to hear the sighing of the water, 
To mark its green depths shine; 
But more I loved two brown eyer, calm and tender, 
A dear han! clasped in mine; 
For I know . 
I thought that love would last forever, changeless, 
Though rivers ceased to flow. 


Gone is the sunshine from the quivering poplare, 
The glory from the land; 
Gone, the brown eyes that made the sunshine brighter, 
And gone the clasping hand; 
But I know 
My tears are like the river—ah, the river! 
That can not cease to flow. 


PARIS FASHIONS FOR MARCH, 

Tur Fashions for March are very much modified 
by the Siberian state of the temperature during the 
latter part of February. An exaygeration has been 
developed in the head-dress, which has become an 
amphitheatre composed of flowers, feathers, ribbons, 
velvet, and precious stones. On account of the space 
taken up in this manner, polite husbands mount the 
box by the side of the coachman. The more per- 
manent bonnet, however, it is officially announced, 
is to lose in the coming Spring all that the head- 
dress has gained. 

The chapeaux are no longer to be high floral ex- 
positions, but almost flat over the forehead, close- 
fitting to the outline of the face, and small in pro- 
portion every way; thus returning to the style so 
long adopted in England. which often i dicated in 
Paris the nationality of the pretty British tourist 
contrasted with the Parisian belles, who now affect 
the black silk or velvet bonnet, ornamented with 
jet, pyr préf rence. Other colors, mostly in velvet, 
are admissible, but neutral shades are the most dis- 
tinyués. 

THE ILLUsTRATIONS, 


Fig. 1. Fvenin: Dra:.—tLilac and taffety rob-, with 
open corssge The lapels arein rd, blue, and green plaid 


| velvet, buttoning over the wait by a double row «f but- 


tons. The waistband and cuffs are likewire in velvet 
plaid; but from the former.depends a long and wide rilk 
tartan streamer. The chemi-ette is embroidered and pro- 
viled with » «mall uprisht collar, fastened with a narrow 
light blue cravat, 

Fig. 2. Ha’l Dreas.—White tulle robe, trimmed with 
six flounc s «f hollow plaite. Over the robe. are placed 
three jupes of plain tulle, forming a tunie, and drawn up 
at the side by 2 bouquet of flowers to which they are at- 
tached. Vointed corsaze, provided with drapery, fnat- 
ened st the shoulders and in the centre with env Tl reves, 
The coiffure is of the latest mode, the hair being raired in 
front an] ornamented with on abundance of flowere, 

Fie. 3. Carriage Preas,—Light green velvet rob: of the 
style known as the style Princesse, trimmed above the 
ream, round the pockets, and on the sleeves with rol's of 
fur. The front of the skirt and of the corsage is clo-ed 
with black velvet buttons. Brown velvet bonnet of the 
modified form, decorated with a feather fastened to the 
top of the crown by a large rose, similar to that ornament- 
ing the front of the chapgau. 
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Morton’s Goup Pexs are now sold at the 
same prices as before the commencement of the war ; this 
ts entirely cwing to the Manufsetarer’s improvements in 
machinery, his present large Retail Business and Cash-in- 
Advance System ; for, until he commenced advertising, 
his business was done on Credit and strictly with the Trade. 

The Morton Gold Pens are the only ones eold at old 
prices, as the makers of all other gold pens charge the 
Premium on the Gold, Government Tax, &c.; but Mor- 
ton has in no case changed his prices, Wholesale or Retail. 

Of the great numbers sent by mail to all parts of the 
world during the past few years, not one in a thousand 
has failed to reach its destination in safety; showing that 
the Morton Gold Pen can be obtained by any one, in every 
part of the world, at the same price, postage only excepted. 

Reader, you can have an enduring, always ready, and 
reliable Gold Pen, exactly adapted to your hand and style 
of writing, whith wil! do your writing vastly cheaper than 
Steel Pens; and at the present almost universal High- 
Pressure Price of everything, you can bave a Morton Gold 
Pen cheaper, in proportion to the labor spent upon it and 
material used, than any other Gold Pen in the World. 
If you want one, see “The Pen is Mightier than the 
Sword,” in next column. 


Millinery and Dressmaking Announce- 
ment. 


MADAME BENEDICT invites the LADIES of New 
York for her OPENING DAY, TUESDAY THE QD 
of MARCH, to inspect her NOVELTIES in MILLINERKY 
and DRESSMAKING. Milliners not admitted. 

12 WAVERLY PLACE. 


Life and Anecdotes of Thackeray. 
D. APPLETON & CO., 443 and 445 Broadway, N. Y., 
Pus.isu Tas Dar: 


THACKERAY; 


THE 
Humorist and Man of Letters. 


The Story of his Life, with Particulars of hia Early 

Career never before made public. By Turopors Tar- 
‘aq. Hilustrated with a Portrait, one of the latest 
taken from life;: View of Thackeray's House; Fac simile 
of his Hand-writing ; Hi us Ilustrati 
Cruikshank ; and other Pictures and Sketches. 
1 Vol. 12mo, Price $1 25, 
Sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


American Needle Go., 442 Broadway, New York. 
J. W. BARTLETT, 














tity, any sizes by mail or express. “ We find them a won- 
Gerful improvement. Try 250 for 50c."'—Mme. Demorest. 


FPLORIMEL. 


Borxett's FLORIMEL is an exquisite handkerchief per- 
fume. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


Whatever Dr. Bornerr makes is the best of its kind. 
His famous Cocoarye, for the hair, and Flavoring Ex- 
tracts sustain that reputation. For sale by druggists, 
grocery, and country dealers. 

The Printer’s , & handsome illustrated fam- 
ily paper, wiii be sent -ix months on trial for 25 cents. 
Puzzi-s and Prizes in number. Address 


** PRINTER'S DEVIL,” 113 Fulton Street, N. ¥. 
Sold by all Newsdealers. 


THE “RIDGEWOOD" PATENT 


SMOKING CASE. 














seen, and so entirely within the reach of the 
price, that it will certainly work itself into 


Gen’l Thomas Francis Meagher writes: 
Feb. 6th, 1864 
To the Ridgewood Manufacturing Co. 


Gentlemen ;—I feel great pleasure in ; : 
with many thanks, your present of the 
and Tobacco Case,” and beg sincerely to assure Fou 


will prove most convenient and useful to every Officer and 
Soldier, who can stand Smoke an well an fire. - 


Compact and portable as a Coper Cass hppa aii 


fs 
rious styles at $1 50, $2 00, $2 
$5 00, the two latter richly 
lll ome Cases eae 39 ma, Sree to ands and 
everywhere, on receipt cents. 
Sarceuns 00 Dekeeaaneieaaen rte ‘ 


complete thing od a Smoking Apparatus I a 
Maa 


(carefully put up,) sent. 


pack. 35 per dozen ‘Laurel Giveees by orem 
H. A’ CASWELL, 60 Nason Be Nee Ya 
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6“ T= PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 


THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


On receipt of following sums in Cash, the 
vas cond return mail, or otherwise, as di- 
rected, a Gold Pen or the same according 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 


Pen ; for 50 
the Elegant Pen; and for $1, the Excelsiog” 
Pens are not numbered, but 
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Pen; for $1, the Alwsa: 
gent Pen; and for $1 the 

These are Well-Finished, Good-W: with 
Iridosmin Points, the a of which 
will far outlast a gross of the best although 
they are unwarranted, 

MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS. 

The name “A. “N and “Quality,” 
are stamped on the foorlg Feo an are war- 
ranted for six months, except accident. 

The Numbers indicate sizeonly: No. 1 being the smail- 


quality. 
For $2 25, a No6 
Pen; $4a No. 
THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SILVER EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH 
For $1 50 a No.1 Pen, 1st quality; or a No8 Pen, 84° 


For $1 75, 2 No.2 Pen, ist omy or a No. 8 Pen, 24 
ju: . 


. GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK HOLDERS. 
For $2 00 a No. 4 Pen; for $2 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $275 

0. for $8 50 a No. 7 Pen. 
For $4 09 a No. 8 Pen; for $5 No. 9 Pen; and for $6 a 
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rable Pens, for the price, had the Gold been hed 
tuitously. 
Parties ordering must in all instances the 
“* Name’ or the * Number" and + the Pens 
and be to describe the they pre- 
Ser. ‘or limber, coarse or 
by mall in letters are at 
my andtoall who send twenty cents (the charge for 
im addition to the price of goods ordered, I 
will delivery. 










Sent: hy mail. to any address, post-paid, on receipt of 
Seventy-five Cents. 
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Brandreth’s Pills 


PURIFY THE BLOOD. 


It is not pretended that a single life, or even an extend- 
ed experience of one hundred and.twelve years with s 
medicine, however successful, is sufficient to establish a 
theory of cure. But if ages of experience since, and dur- 
ing the life of Hippocrates, have confirmed the utility of 
Purging in all cases of sickness, then it saould have weight 
withthe medical profession, as it has with that portion 
of the public at large, whose attention has been directed 
to the subject, and who have seen the wonderful curative 
effects of Brandreth's Pills. 

I have now in press, “The Literary Curiosities from 
the History of The Doctrine of Purgation,” being selec- 
tions from: the writings of physicians, beginning with 
Hippocrates, 400 B. C., and ending with Rudolph Vir- 
chow, in 1860, 

It will be thus seen that the advantages of Purging, 
when an innocer®.and effective agent is used, have been 
appreciated..by more than one thousand medical men 
whose testimony is now preparing, and within a few 
weeks will be presented to the public. I think it will set- 
tle the propriety of the use of Brandreth's Pills theoreti- 
cally. Their practical utility has already been tested for 

ONE HUNDRED AND TWELVE YEARS. 





B. T. Babbitt’s 
Articles of Every-day Use. 
_ PURE MEDIINAL YEAST, 


making Hard and Soft One d 
will make Sfteon galions'of Boh Soap, 
No lime is required. Consumers will find 
68 this the cheapest Potash in market. 68 
B. T. Babbitt's Medicinal Gal 
ratus. perfect ure and 
AND scuemenantilin thos tack de Olt AND 
rious matter; so prepared that, as the 
circular accompanying the Saleratus will 
show, nothing remains in the bread when 
70 baked, but common Salt, Water, and 70 
Filour.—Put up neatly in papers, 1 lb., 


B. T. Babbitt’s Concentrated 
ae Oe. One box costing One 
68 — make 40 gallons of hand- 
= Soap, by simply adding boil- 68 
B. T. Babbitt’s Soap for 
AND | Use. One pound of this Soap is | AND 


EE 
: 


ise 
li 
o> 
@ 


L 
! 


i 
zs 














Best Thing Out! 


The ** Patent Pocket Army Pipe,” just 






out, is d the most convenient article for soldiers in 
the market. It is of fine apearance, szL¥-cLzaNIna, will 
burn out all the CAN BE CARRIED IN THE VEST 
, is easily as it can be taken into 

+ ~ hay - By, fire can not be 

r can Trop ou! a 

a ~ very ingenious a 
it most economical, ant delightful 
pipe in the world. Onz DozEN SENT FREE ON RE 
cert oF $2 We also manufacture the famous 
Thermometers, Union Chrystal Ce- 
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MANTILLAS. 
BRODIE’sS 


SPRING OPENING 


Took place on 


Tuesday, Sth March. 
BRODIE, 


The Leader of Fashions, 
Will make an early Spring Opening of 


Ladies’ Garments. 


For novelty of style, for richness of material, and for 
endless variety of colors, coupled with moderate prices, 
the ladies of America never had such inducements to call 
on the 


“Leader of Fashions.” 
No. 300 Canal Street, 


Near Broadway. 
LATEST INVENTION _ 


GOLD PENS. 
JUST OUT. 


After years of patient research it has been demonstra’ 
now, for the first time, that we 














oo ES ant Sees SS nS 0 ee See, ond, 
low 


ertising -priced pens and ca!!- 
ing them gold. bed per die ple ot ST TT 
and uine diamond pointed and elastic pen 
ket that can be sold anywhere near our prices. 


Trade Prices by the Dozen. 
No. 1. Mzepium Pen, $3 50. 
No. 2. Meprom Encrosstne Pex, $3 T5. 
No. 8. Lares Exerossine Pex, $4 50. 
Sitver Mountep Esony Hoipgrs rm Morocco 
Casr, EXTRA, PEE DOZEN, $4 00. 
A Discount of 10 per cent. made on all orders of $50 
~~ Sample P. 
ens. 
No. 1. Meprom Pern, 40 cents. 
NO, 2. Meprum EnGrosstne, 50 cents. 
No. 8. Larner Enxcrossina, 65 cents. 
StivrR Mounrep Exsony Hoiprrs mt Morocco 
Casz, EXTRA, 50 cents. 
Warrantee. 
We warrant every pen for one , and to be solid 
gold, ane Iridium or Diamond pointed, and to por- 
sess all the elasticity of the most expensive gold pen made. 


We send these pens to 7 —- the United State=, 
postage on receipt of price. Money properly regis- 
tered sealed comes at our risk. 

GEORGE A. ELY & CO., Sole Manufacturers, No. 181 
Broadway, New York. 


Caution 


The American Watch 
Company. 


It having come to our knowledge that imitations of the 
American Watch have been put upon the market in great 
pumbers, calculated, by their utter worthlessness, to in- 
jure the reputation of our genuiue products—to protect 
our .wn interests and the public from imposition, we again 
publish the trade marks by which our Watches may in- 
variably be known. 

We manufacture four styles of Watches: 

The rim has the name 

“AMERICAN WATCH CO., Waltham, Mass.," en- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The szconp has the name 

“ APPLETON, TRACY & CO., Waltham, Mass.,"’ en- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The rutep has the name 

“P, S&S BARTLETT, Waltham, Mass.,” engraved on 
the inside plate. 

All the above styles have the name “ American Watch 
Co.” painted on the dial, and are warranted in every re- 
spect. 

The rourrs has the name 

“WM. ELLERY, Boston, Mass."’ engraved on the in- 
side plate, and is not named on the dial. 

All the above deseribed Watches are made of various 
sisesjand are sold in gold or silver cases, as may be re- 
quired, 

It io hardly possible for us to accurately describe the nu- 
merous imitations to which we have alluded. They are 
usually inseribed with names so nearly approaching our 
own as to escape the observation of the unaccustamed buy- 
er. Some are represented as made by the ‘‘ Unron Watou 
Co., of Boston, Mass."’—no such company existing. Some 
are hamed the “‘ Soldier's Watch,” to besold as our Fourrs 
or Wu. Exieny grade, usually known as Tux ‘ Soipicn's 
Waron ;” others ate named the “ Arrretos Warton Co. ;" 
others theP; 8. Bane LEY,” instead of our P. 5. Bart- 





of the ‘Company. 
A little attention on the part of buyers will proteét them 
from gross imposition. 











Maron 26, 1864.] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each 
without regard to value, and 
not to be paid for till you 
know what you are to get. 


Of Articles to be sold for One 


Dollar each. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $115 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ......+s.eseeeeeeeeee 70 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ......--.++0++ 40 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 18 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 * = 8s TTT TTT itt) 300 to 
3000 Cameo Brooches ..........++++ 400 to 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 


£000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops.......+.++++ 4 00 to 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 4 00 to 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 4 00 to 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ..........++ 2 50 to 
3000 Watch Keys. .........++ eeceee 2 00 to 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 2 00 to 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ..........+ 2 50 to 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .......ssesee0 2 50 to 
6000 Plain Rings....... eoecescccces 250 to 
6000 Stone Set Rings...........0.0+ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Lockets. .... Bicrcececcccsccece 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each, Certificates of all the varfous articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 


In all transactions by mail, we shall 
charge for forwarding the Certificates, 
paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be in- 
closed when the Certificate is sent for. 
Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five 
for $310; and a hundred for $15. ; 


AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
hv onr correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
drew, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 








Also a Solia ~iiver or either 


Liberal commission and jums allowed to agents. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


RHEUMATISM. 








$100 2 Month made discharged Soldiers, and oth- 
pada te be Aone 





A COMPLETE REVOLUTION. 


J. H. Winslow & Co., | Something New in the Card World 


GN 

LONG ENOUGH. 
NATIONALITY EVERYTHING. 
THE AMERICAN CARD UOM- 


Y, 
conceiving that the introduction of 





National Emblems 
in the place of Foreign, in Cards, would be hailed 
with delight by the people of republic, pro- 


UNION PLAYING CARDS, NATIONAL EMBLEMS, 
now take in being able to announce that 


- are ed becoming the 
ING C. ee AeeOeR MARKET. 
are 
wae - FLAGS. 


the people of the American republic, all 
played as readily with the Union Cards 
independent 


ae ee, I 


ee 
l 
Z 
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j 
i 
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AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
165 William Street or 14 Chambers Street, New York. 





Overcome 
y+ =] ~~ Ky can be 
a 

Per HASLAM, 82 John Street, New York. 





To Consumptives. 


Consumptive sufferers will receive a valuable prescrip- 
tion for the cure of Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, and 








cartridge or loose ammunition. 
MER & SuAY, OS ts, 





-paid, by RICHARD PARKER & CO. 
ty LA New York. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 
ork, 





Moth Freckles, and other Dis- 


aan, face, ee 


from the withou 
color of the skin. Consultations 
enclose 








six cents. 
Co., No. 26 Ann St., N. Y., 
and 85 St., Boston. 





7 A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every 
~ as oa a ao 
cheap Family Sewing ines. Address 
= & MADISON, Alfred, Maine 





A MONTH! I want Agents at $60 a month 
$6 expenses paid, to sell my Everlasting Pencils, 
Oriental and 18 other articles. 15 circulars 
sent free. Address JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Maine. 


We are ee 
Pens and Extension Plated Holders 
at the following low prices for Cash: 

No i Magic Gold Pens and Holders, per dozen, 50. 

No. Albertine fine Gold Pens and Holder, per os. 8 00. 


No.2 * « 
No. 1 Always Ready “ “ 11 50. 
No. “ “ 18 00. 


“ “ 


2 
These Pens and Holders are all warranted, and will re- 


tail from $2 to $5 each. 
A deduction of 10 cent. will be made on all sume of 





SALISBURY BROR & 





AKER’S RHEUMATIC BALM, 


‘aL Depot: 





WOOL TWINE. 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, 
New York. 
= itors, a0 PA 
to A to Mz, 
Maan, Foreman of Hanees & Bovcuma Composing 
Room, N. ¥. 
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Sandia tir tana iy hs Lees ek 
Mive, tres, Sc Sem da, sgh oy ire 
twenty, Soman thirty-five, forty, fifty, to eeventy- 
WATCH NEW STYLES. 
by triy dhsth ngs ate’ 
Sleeve Buttons and New Styles. 


One, two, three, four, five, six, 
teen, twenty, to thirty dollars a set. 


Ladies Bracelets. 


ten, twelve, fif- 


thirty, ive dollars 
For sale by GEO. C. ALLEN, 415 Broadway, New 
Canal Street, formerly and for 





Two, three, four, five, six, ten, twelve, fifteen, 
twenty, twenty-five, to thirty dollars each. 
Glasses. 
Five, six, eight, ten, twelve, fifteen, twenty, twenty- 
five, and thirty dollars each. ‘ 
For sale by GEO, C. ALLEN, 415 Broadway, N. Y., one 
door below Canal Street. 7 





Cavalry Badges. 
Annexed is a fac-simile 
design of our newest = 
pt of 


, with Name, Co., and 
ndsomely 





ment ha’ en- 
ved 
Solid Silver........ $3 00 
Solid Silver, letters 
in gold relief..... 850 
Solid gold.......... 8 00 
Solid gold enameled. 9 00 
Also new style 
and every style Co. 
Pin and 
wy the Army. Send for our 
ustrated Cai Ad- 
dress C. L. BALCH & CO., 
Broadway, N. 





Vr0oir™ AND Prano, 50c. * Bugle Call," 
Songs and rtettes, 50c. “Tunes of 


78 
iF 
3 











price list musical instruments sent on receipt of post- 

stamp. FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, +f 4 

New Catalogue of Jewelry 
Sent free. ress 
THOS. CAFFERTY & CO., 
Providence, R. I. 

“S Sotprers. 

rT now 
VETERAN pert Yorstath 


ig 
€ i iP 
seitterl 





Military. and Naval 
No 3 Pork Place, N York, adjust and collect every 
Co., 
variety of ust claims va the Government or States 
Hand- containing ws, dc., sent by mail, free. 














amine, or ten samples sent free by mail for 20c. Retails 
for $2, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 





— of $1 
ARCHER & PANCOAST, Manufacturers of Gas Fix- 
tures, Coal &c., 2, 11 and 18 Mer- 





ARRAXDALE & OO., Supertenss Si8:Bttinen, Ber 
York, want uel fon.” Usaually 





aly 


per cane 
fe neat morceco boxes, $55. | 
sent by mail, the postage {s 36 cents ; —I. -} BY 


Silver Watches! 
Hunting Time-Pieoes. 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The 


ting or heavy 
ance, but in durability, the hest of 
Silver io existence. 
eee nee in the army is a 
enormous retailing, as they very readily do, at $20 
and upward. Many hundred dollars ean be made in s 
single Payday by any one of ordinary buriness tact ! 
_At WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy beer. 
white enamel dial, and ent Ky 
2: 








For Chronic and Inflamme’ Rheumat Com- 
Wile Swelling, Nex 





World’s Conqueror. 


For Consumption, Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asthme 
&c., &e. No ik person need despair while a bottle of 
this medicine is Icft. Send for ciroular and see character 


KUY 
Office 386 Beekwan Street, New York. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 








TERMS. 

One Copy forowe Year... . ss . $800 
Two Copies for One Year .,. . ~~ - 550 
At Be Nes Club of Tex Stn- 

at $2 75 or 110 for $i7 Sw. 
bey | Sseasas and Hanruxe WREKLY, together, 
“7 HARPER & BROTHERS, Puntisiens. 
Circulation over 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
TERMS. 
One Copy for Four Months. .... - $1 00 
Qne Copy for One Year. . . - + +; 800 
Coo Gay Oe eee rare eye e 
And an Copy will 


of 
Payment invariabl; advance. 
OAs 00 Aovenemem— beomnty fine Cents per line 
for inside, and One Dollar per line for Adver- 
7  V., VL and VII. the Years 
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GEN.LEMEN OPPOSED TO THE SCLDIERS’ VOTING. 


First Gentiteman. ‘I'll tell yer what it is, Old Fel'er! 
Ony last July you and me got a hundred fellers in this ’ere room to 
Don't you rek’!ect how we smashed O’Brien’s head ? 


plaved out, 


lamm the sogers; and we done it. 


New York is gittin’ about 


An’ now where are they? Some on ’em’s in prison; an’ some keep shady; an’ half of 


the rest of the crowd has turned patriotic, an’ 


yer, 4, 11, 44, an’ bad whisky is 'bout played 
Seconp GentLemay. “ Yaas, I think so too. 


gone au’ voted to let the sogers vote! I tell 
out; an’ you’n me had better make tracks.” 





PISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


@xD 
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


Watches Given Away. 


Agents and Dealers look at the Great Chance to make 
Money we offer, by engaging in the sale of our New Nov- 
gLTY Stationery Prize Packet. Only $]§ capital re- 
quired to obtain a Watcu, FRrer, with first order. We also 
offer SrLenpip Srect ENGravines. $]© invested will 
yield $50. Never before such inducements were offered. 

Full particulars in Circulars, mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekmaft Street, N. Y., 
The Oldest Established Prize l'ackage louse in the U. 8. 














Putnam Clothes-Wringer. 


ESTIMONY OF MF7SRS. JNO. W. WHEELER, of 
Cleveland, Ohio, and John U. Lefferts, of New York. 
Pornam Mre. Co. : 
GentLexeNn: I know from practical experience that iron 
well galvaizned with zinc will not oxidize and rust one 


particle. ! can sxfely say, after several years experience 
in the manufacture of chain, for chain-pump and water- 
drawers, in whch I have tested the affinity of iron and 
zinc, that, if the proces is conducted properly, it is a per- 
fact weld of the two. 

Nearly one year ago my family commenced using one 
of vour Wringers. It now perform: all of its functions as 
well as it did the first time it was used, and has become an 
indispensable article with ue. T have clos-ly observed sev- 
eral other kinds of clothes-wringers, th: modus operandi 
being differ nt, trying to produce the same results a« the 
Patram Wringér, but in my judgment they have failed. 
The Putnam Winger is a3 near perf ct as possible, and I 
ean cheerfully rec. mm nd it to be the best in use. 

Respectfully yours, JOUN W. WHEELER. 

Many vears’ experience in the g:lvanizing business en- 

ables me to indor-e the above stat ment in a'l particulars, 
JOHN C. LEFFERTS, No. 100 Beekman Street. 

New York, January, 1864. 

Patented in the United States, Mngland, Canada, and 
Australia. Agents wo nted in eve rvetown. . 

No. 2, $5 50; No. 1,$5 00; No. A, $8. 

Msnufactured and sold, wholesale and retail, by 

The Putnam Manufacturing Co., 
No, 13 Platt Street, N. Y., and Cleveland, Ohio. 
S.C. NORTHROP, Agent. 


F. GROTE, Manufae- 
turer of Ivory Goods, 7S Ful- 
* ton St., New York, cor. Gold. 
Billiard, Bazatelle, Poo! Balls, 
Ten lin Balls and Pins, 
Checks in great variety, Mar- 
tingale and Napkin Rings, 
and all other kind of Ivory 
Goods, who!cssle and retail. Aho Manufacturer and Im- 
porter of Cues, Cue Igather, Chalk, &c._ ‘The only place 
to get a set of ned Billiard Ralls at reduced 
prices. All Orders by mail promptly-attended to. 


IVORY JEWELRY. 


A fine a-sortment white and imitation of Cora and 
Jer Broconrs g1 50. Ba. Earrtyos, $150 prir. Ivory 
beriat 8, Toc. pair. New Patterns Pearl $1 00 

ir. Sent free on receipt of the price. For sale at 
WELLING, £0T Centre =t., N. Y., Sign of the Gotpry 
ELePuant. 


Dysp¢psia Tablets, 


For Indigestion, Hear burn, &c., monufactured only by 














A Bad Breath,—7he Greatest Curse the human 
family is heir to. How many lovers it has separated— 
how many triends forever parted. The subject is so deli- 
cat’, your nearest friend will not mention it, and you are 
ignorant of the fact. To effect a radical cure, use the 
“BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS” as a dentrifice, 
night and morning. It also beautifies the complexion, re- 
moving all tan, pimpl.«, and freckles, leaving the skin 
soft and white. Price 59 cents. For sale by all drugyists, 

Th: Trade suppli d by HOWARD, SANGER & CO, 
105 and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y., and for sale by all 
Druggists, 











The only enameled ** Turn-over" Collar made in met- 
als. Send $1 for a ** Turn-over” or 75 cents for a **Chok- 
er,” to C. H. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, N. Y., and re- 
ceive it by return mail. 


TROPICAL BALSAM 
Prepared by Carreno Brothers & Co. 


This celebrated and unparalleled medicine, composed 
only of salutiferous and purifying vegetables, has been for 
many years past the = popular remedy of South Amer- 
ica, and is an infallible remedy for the speedy cure of 
phthisis, croups, and all othir diseases of the chest and 
throat; affections resulting from falls, blows, or bruises, 
however severe; hemorr! wounds, contusions, ul- 
cers, felons, bnrns, piles, headache, toothache, and other 
diseases. Directions around the bottles.) 

Ever since this valuable medicine has been introduced 
in this country, its internal and external use has never 
failed to produce the most wonderfully successful results. 

Heads of families are advised to keep always this Balsam 
by them, ineorder to use it in time in cases of wounds, 
hemorrhages, burns, bruises, &c.} also those who are de- 
voted to such occupations as expose them to danger, or 
require the use of instruments wherewith they may be in- 
jrired in any way. For valuable testimonal letters, cee 
the Tribune and the Courrier des Etats-Unis, 

° Price of bottles, 87 cts. and $1. 

General Depot at WM. E, SIBELL’S, No. 7 Nassau St., 
near Wall, New York. R¢tailed at the drug stores gen- 
erally in New York aNr BRooKyn. 
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TO PHYSICIANS AND INVALIDS. 


The Kev. Cuartes E. Ktxa, formerly Secretary to the 
London "vangeli¢al Alliance, and recently connected, as 
resident Minister and Physician, with the Venezuelean 
Mixion, will eend #1 the Pre- 
scri with which he succes+fully treated, while in 


= of the larg? Mission 1PrIO upward of one hun- 
dred cases of 


in the first, sec- 
ond and third 


The mae Fs — adapted to the treatment of 


. and all affections 
Asthma . wuhae 


Liver, and 
, CHARLES E 
Station D, Bible House, N. Y. 

’ P. S—I wish publicly to acknowledge the generosity of 
those publixhers who, from a sense of humanity, have giv- 
en this udver isement gratuitous insertion. Religious 
papers are earnestly requested to copy. 

P. 8.—Reg.ieious PAPERS ARE EARNESTLY REQUESTED 
TO COPY. 


Lands. To all Wanting Farms. 


LANDS.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS. — Large and 
thriving settlement, mild and healthful , 80 miles 
south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich soil, produces 
large crops, which can now be seen Twenty and 
fifty acre tracts, at from $15 to $2 a acre, payable 
within four years. opening for M «ncFAc- 
TURERS and others, churches,echools, and society. It 
is now the most improving place East :r West. 
arc settling and building. The beauty with which the 
plice fs laid ont is uneurpassed. Letters answered. Pa- 
pers containing reports and giving full information wil 
be» nt free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post 
Office, Cumberland County, New Jersey. 

From Report of Solon Robertson, Agricultnral Fditor of 
th» Tribune: —It is one of the most extensive f. rtile tracts, 








cu parte, and ole b sg gt . 


in an almost level position, and euitable tion for 
Mcpegts farming that we kuow of this diffe Uf tho Western 





FINE WATCH FREE, 


And $15 Per Day made Basy. 

By selling the Great “‘original and only genuine” 
Rickarps' AND STATIONERY Pacxaces, each of 
which contains “‘ more real taluable articles" than any 

ges ever sold. Each con- 
Mat rials, Engravings, Fashion Plates, 
Fancy Articles, Yankee Notions, Games, Recipes, Many 
Ways to Get Rich, Rieh Presents of Fine Jewelry, &c. 
The whole worth several dollars if bought separate. Price 
only 25c. Wholesale rates to Agents low. Profits large. 
Sales immense. Every soldicr and every family wants 
them. Agents wanted in every town and camp. $15 per 
day guaranteed, and a splendid Gold or Silver Hunting- 
caze"Waich, genuine English movements, perfect time- 
fa me PRESENTED FREE TO EACH AGENT. Beware of im- 
tations, 

We are the sole manufacturers of the GREAT ORIG- 
INAL RICKARDS PRIZE PACKAGES, each of which 
we have cop accord 
genuine. For an expose 
— by other parties, 

ne of Friday, Feb. 26. 
lars for 1864, containing “ 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 3102 Nassau St., N. Y. 
ng Largest, and Uldest Package House in the 

or! 


-GOLD.PENS AND CASES | 


Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 50, warranted for one year, guarantee ac- 
companying each Pen. Send for a circular. Pens re- 
pointed on receipt of 35 cenis. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Soldiers of the Union!!! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD-KNOWN AND WORLD-TRIED REMEDIES 
KROWN AS 


Professor Holloway’s 
Pills and Ointment. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received from 
all parts of the country where our army of occupation is 


in force. 
See to your Health! 


All of you have some one interested in your welfare, 
then do not delay. 


Your Life is Valuable!! 


Not only to yoursel but to your Fathers and Moth- 
ers, Sisters, Wives, and Brothers, Then while you may, 
purchase your Health! 


For 35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 


Will, when expended in these medicines, bring you 
down to the greenest and ripest old age. : 
The following are genuine letters, on file for inspection 


at this office, 
80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
QUARTERMASTER’s DeraRTMENT, 
39th Illinois Volunteers, 
Fouxy Isianp, 8. C., November 26, 163. 
Prof. Hottoway, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 

Ste: Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send me 
one dollar's worth each of your celebrated Pills and Oint- 
ment, by return mail. Please attend to this at once, for I 
am much in need of the above remedies. Address 

Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q M., 
39th Mlindls Vols. 





Send for our great new Circu- 
extra i ind: li 


o~ ? 











Camp NEAR DRranpy Station, Va., 
J 864. 


anuary 7, 1 
Prof. Hottoway: 

Deak Sim: I have heard a great deal of talk about your 
famous Pills, and as I never was in need of them until 
now, I want tosry them, as Diarrhoea is very prevalent 
at the present time: send me the worth of the enclosed. 

Yours, ° 
JOSEPH WALSH, 
Co. E, 5th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


PULASKI, Tennessee, 
December 26, 1863. 
Prof. HoLtoway: 


Dear Ste: Please find enclosed one dollar, and send me 
the amount in your famous Pills, as I am troubled with 
Dyspepsia, and seek cure. 

Yours, &c. 
THOMAS F. TURNER, 
Co. I, 2d Iowa Infaatry. 
Morris Isianp, 8. C., 
January 12, 1864. 
Prof. Hottoway. 

Dear Str: Enclosed you will find 50 cents; for which 

I wish you to send me some of your valuable Pills; send 


them by mail. I enclose 10 cents for mr 
4 Addrese, ISRAEL C. HA 
Co. D, 4th N. Vols., 
Port Royal, 8. C. 





Camp oF Stu Excerstor Breteape, 
January 22, 1864, 
Prof. Hottowar: 


Sim: Please send me for the enclosed 50 cents the worth 
of it in Pills; enclosed find 15 cents to pay postage, and 
you will oblige. Address, 

Yours, &c., 
Sergt. WM. POWERS, 
Co. E, 5th Regt. Excelsior Brigade, 
Washington, D. C. 
Morais Istanp, 8. C. 
January 21, 1864. 
Prof. Hottoway: 


Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar for Pills. I 
have Diarrhoea, and can't get it stopped, so I want to try 
your Pills, 

Yours, &c., . 
WILLIAM CHRISTY, 


ween 
INFANTRY PIN FOR THE 
SOLDIER!!! 


In Coin Silver!! For $150, Including the engravi: 
of the Name, Co., and Regiment. Also the National Rat 





tle Pin, Cavalry and Artillery Pin, Monitor, Engineer, 
and Signal Corps Pins. » 
, LOUIS PHILIP & CO, 
No. 2 Murray Street, New York. 





Attention, Gompany?-Ytmeen who expect 

retain their ga er d 
pooh mpm Fe Fm me fm 
oe Sao with HOLLOWAY'S PILLS 
Only 85 cents, 88 cents, and Py ys 








contains them, 
box or pot. 

t Hair made W: {! without heat- 
ing it, by using /vin's Patent Hair For sale 
at Variety Stores, 

Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a ful! set 
ee ae Y 





Dani 


$47 AMERIC 
LEVER WATCHES. 
Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Wal- 
tham, Mass., Full Je WAR- 
RANTED, in 4 oz. coin silver hunt- 
ing case, gold joints, fancy push pin, 
for $47. ° 


Also every variety of good Watches at equally low 
All orders from the Army must be ponent, = the = 
press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers, 


J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watch 
208 Broadway New York. 
HOYT’S HIAWATHA 
HAIR RESTORATIVE. 


The standard preparation for the hair. Warranted in 
cases to restore faded and gray hair and whiskers to 
their ORIGINAL color. It restores the natural sha 
of one hair with another, and thus gives a life appearance 
instead of the dull dead black of dyes, s0 that the most 
critical observer can not detect its use. It does not re- 
quire previous soaping and washing, and hours for its ap- 
plication, nor does it stain the skin; but is as readily ap- 
plied and easily wiped from the skin as any hair-dreseing. 
It does not claim to make the hair come in when it has 
once fallen out; nothing will do that, whatever may be 
advertised to the contrary; but it will prevent it from 
falling out, make it soft and silky, and cleanse it and the 
scalp from all impurities and humors, and entirely over- 
come the bad effects of previous use of preparations con- 
taining sulphur, sugar of lead, &c. 


Hoyt’s Imperial Coloring Cream. 
An appropriate accompaniment to the Hiawatha; oils 
and colors the hair at the same time, and changes light 


and red hair to a beautiful brown er black. Sold every- 
where. ; 


N.B.—Ladies’ French hair-dreseer in attendance to ap- 
ply the Hiawatha. 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, N. Y. 


Get the Best. 
i? TEN FOR ONE DOLLAR. _<} 


Card Photcgraphs 
(5000 Different Subjects) 


OF ALL 


Prominent and Noted Persons, 


LIVING AND DEAD. 


All the Major-Generals, the President 
and Cabinet, 


AND ALL THE 


Prominent Officers of the Army and 
Navy. 
Actors, Acrresses, Fancy AND MISCELLANEOUS Pro- 
tures, &., &c. 


(Gs 10 for One Dollar, or 15 Cts Single Picture. Sent 
free to any address. Enclose Stamp, and send for List of 
Albums and Card Photographs. 

e To og d prompt and honorable dealing, SEND YOUR 


G. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
630 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Penn. 
N. B. A Classified Catalogue of over 16 000 different 
books in every department of literature sent to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 5 cents. Premium Certificates of new 
Watch and Jewelry Enterprise sent on receipt of 10 cents. 


$7 warcx. $7 


A Beavtirut Enoravep Goutp PLatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, small size, evameled dial, cut hans, 
‘+ English Movements,"’ and correct time-keeper, sent free 
by mail in neat case, only $7. 

A Sitver Watch, same as above, only $7. Specially 
adapted to the Army. 
$15 European Timekeeper. $15 

On, Compass Warten. 
A ae ae neg Wate Naehs engraved or en- 
tu un , lc Spring, ** Gen=- 
oe raptieh Soweled or Nickel Movements,” letepepdent 
Action, Self Balance, and has a NEAT MINIATURE Cour ss 
set in the movements, making it a “ (orreet Gude" to 
the Soldier or Traveler. Perfect timekeeper, ** warran‘ed 
one year.” WILL stand Act, and is an 
Exact Imitation of $100 Watch, 

Used by the British Army Officers, 

Sent free by mail, in elegant Morocco Case, for only $15. 

Tuk CELEBRATED Engiisa Court Warten, for iadies. 
“Rich escutcheon 











designs,” ruby movements, only $18. 
ENGLisa STERLING Sicver Levee WATCIIES, engrave 
Hunting Case, full jeweled movements, Sis. 
Genuine American Levers, full jeweled, and in massive 
Sterling Silver Hunting Cases, only $3. 
English Duplex Gold Watches. Fire article, 
$45 to $110. 
Good Watches, for Army use, of all descriptions. We 
are sole importers of the above styles of European Watc!:- 

rade mailed free. 


ee. Catalogue of ti rices } 

Prank Li sles Iitustrated Newap per of Feb, 20 says 
of the “‘ European Timekeeper,” “It is a novelty here, 
and an imitation of the celebrated timekeeper so much in 
use among the British army officers, and is calculated to 


meet the wants of our soldiers in the field." = Hiwatre id 
News says, ** Correct ; and for beauty and fue 
finish they are equal in a) to $100 watches." 


Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Importers, 38 & 40 
Ann Street, New York. 









GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencn axp Encuisn Fancy Goons. 
Also, a fall assortment of 
Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 


19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. Y., 
31 Rue du Chateau @’Eau, Paris. 
Sands St., Birmingham. 


IVORY BROOCHES 











